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Theseus, son of JEgeuB king of Athoiu, having underUken 
many perilous ezpeditions and perf ormed many valörous feats, In 
emulation of Hercules, had gone to Crete to rid the Athenians 
of the yearly tribnte of seven youtha and seven maidens to tbe 
Mmotaur which had been imposed upon them by Minos, after 
bis invasion of Attica, to avenge the death of his son Androgeus, 
whom the Athenians had slain. After vanquishing the Minotaur 
by means of the magio sword and eine with whicfa Ariadne, the 
daughter of Minos, supplied him, he departs with her for Athens, 
but being driven into Nazos by stress of weather he determines 
to leave her there. Ariadne, abandoned by Theseus, is entreated 
by Dionysos to be his wife, but she is deaf to his supplications, 
and in her despair determines to kill herseif. She is, however, 
forestalled in this by Artemis, who slays her with an arrow while 
out hunting ; and Dionysos plaoes a crown of stars in the heavens 
in memory of her. 

Theseus married Hippolyta, queen of the Amazons, and after 
her death, Ariadne's younger sister, Phaedra. 

The scene is in Naxos. 
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ABTBMI& 

HiTHEB, from blue Arcadian hüls wbere roam 
The fleet-f oot anÜeied game I love to chase, 
Hiiker, from mountain eiags and glens and wüda, 
I come, intent to visit Delos wheie 
The Titan's danghter, led by highest band, 
Gave the chaotic world tbe Souice of Light — 
PhoBbus ApoUo--me with bim as twin ; 
There Hera-hunted Leto's temple towers, 
My rites in fitting slirine are celebrate, 
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And the snperbest iane e'er reared by man 
(E'en to Apollo's wonbip) dedicate 
Of jore by Cecrop's son, increasing aye 
In fine proportions, beauties, wonders, wealth, 
Still Stands pre-eminent (e'en as its God 
In loveliness and loving works to man, 
Benighted e'er bis advent) o'er all sbrines, 
And tbere still reigns in bis most boly place 
Tbe Grod of universal excellence ; 
And tbere bis bealing bom-knit altar Stands, 
And tbere bis worsbip lastingly endures 
£'en as tbe Zens-forged adamantine cbains 
Wbicb link tbis sacred soil (once floating isle 
For Leto's sake made fast) immovably 
To rocky deptbs of never-resting ocean. 
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Fair Delos then my goal ; bat my doBiie 

My brother's proudest altars to behoid 

Once more, also the isle whence he extends 

O'er all on earth that ia, that lives, ihat moves, 

His beneficial, well-acoorded sway, 

Has f or a space beea tempered by the thought 

That urged me further from my couise to tbis, 

The eager thought to find and contemplate 

A Bcarce-wrought lock-cut work in Naxian marble, 

A mountain statue of the mighty god 

Who doth inspire to works of nobleness. 

Aident within me is the longing, eise 

I ne'er had stayed my golden-homöd stags^ 

Not from my chariot in this isle set foot, 

For hexe the rites are those my soul abhors ; 
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The Syrian scents and luscious clastering grapes, 

The slimy serpents, spotted panthers sleek, 

The riotous sonnding cymbals, frenzied dance, 

And shrieks of fauns, and dames intoxicate 

With mirth, fill me with loathing f or the soiL 

Lo ! here the Goat-Limbed waits his wotshippeis 

In glare of noontide snn, and vines distilled 

To madness-rousing essences foam o*er 

The Curling Ups of wreathöd chalices. 

When silvery night leans over the loved brows 

Of heavenly silence on the sleeping hüls, 

Eeveibeiate here the sky-aspiring crags 

And f orests with thjd furious nnsoided mirth 

Of sense-intoxicated MsBnades. 

I wonld that none lured by malignant fates, 
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Or wiecked by evil f ortune, e'er should sei 

Theii foot upon ihis Naxian soil, lest they 

Be caüght by soft allurements to repose, 

And, drenched with fragrance and the drowsy cup, 

Be blandished by the youtbful God to wed 

Them to bis service, snilying tbns the germ 

Of pure Olympian fire Apollo sets 

Within each mortal bosom. Let me haste 

From this tmpleasing atmosphere to air 

Made pure and holy by the marble form, 

As yet imperfecta where Apollo deigns 

Permit the mystery of bis deity 

Be dimly shadowed forth by mortal band 

By him inspired and guided, to delight 

The adoring eyes of heayenward-yeaming man. 
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CHORUS. 
Stbo. I. 
Whose aro the tones of silver t 
Whoso are the stepe of snow 1 
Whose is the dazzling quiver ? 
And the hrilliant supple how ? 

Antis. I. 
Whose aie the gleaming tresses 



O'er the shining Shoulder down fiung, 



Hair the homed ciescent caresses 
And radiance of stais glints among ? 

Stro. a. 
Why cometh she hither to witness 
The sights the stem Huntress abhors, 
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Wheie blemish may fall on her whiieness 
UnBullied by shadows or flaws t 



Antis. 2. 

Why hasteih she now towards Goronis, 

The tomb of the faitiüess she dew t 

Shall the nymphs who once mourned for Adonis 

Their wailings in Naxos renew ? 



Stbo. 3. 

Blue of the eist flawless heaven, 
Shall storm tum your azure to black 1 
Wind-guarding caves, are ye riven 
To thunder f orth ruin and wrack t 
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THESEUS, AEIADNE. 

THBSKU& 

Begret no more that we weie driven aside 
From OUT intended couise and primal aim 
By winds unfavoaring, as it seemed ; f or heie 
Wheie we (too thankless for vouchsafM refuge 
Unsonght of ns) sei foot, bloom wooingly 
The vivid tinctoied floweis yon love to cull ; 
Heie larest plante spring from the rieb soft earth, 
And cling about your feet to welcome them, 
And as it were beseech your steps to tarry, 
Caressing them with many a tender touch. 
See, how the tendrils climb e'en to your knees, 
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And, though you'press them back unheedinglj, 
They still entwine in spite of jotir neglect 



Ariadnb. 

It is a iragiance-laden, beanteous isle, 

Nor of its luxuiy of loveliness 

Am I umnindfal, or 'tweie fiUer said, 

'Twotdd moie enchain my spirit, were my mind 

Disposed to linger and to f east thereon 

Reposefully in these sweet delLs and grots. 

£ut, Thesena, while thou speakest thus, I know 

Thy thonghts are ever tumed towaids iEgeos' land, 

And eager for its shores thou know'st no rest, 

Or only dost inflict unwisbed repose 

On striving senses ; for tbe winds and waves 
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And f eeble oars will not with wingid speed 
Transport yonr yeaming f eet to Attic soiL 



Thbseub. 

I wonld be there, I f ain would see the f olk, 

The Senators and veneraUe kin^^ 

Wonld see them decked in wekoming state attire, 

The ln8tr&-yielding crown and pnrple lobe 

Gracing the hoary head and honouied f onn 

Of ancient .Rügens ; then the grave, stoled prieeta, 

And people in fine holiday attiie, 

FoUowing with mirthfol steps theii sovereign chief, 

To greet with loud aodaixnB the long-desired 

Retumii^ son victorioaa Tes, I see 

Them issuing f orth in stately file at first, 
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Then rushiug, leaping, uniestiained, with shouts 
To hau me once again deliverer. 



Abiadnb. 

I see tbem too, meseems I see them too. 
The wingfed thought o'erleape the seveiing space, 
And from its ardent souice brings forih the form 
Of all that pageant, living, panoplied, 
Complete, as e'en of yoie from cröwnM head 
Of doud-girt Zeus his blue-eyed warrior daughter, 
Endued with wisdom, and with well-wrought arms 
Accoutred at all points f or horrid war ; 
E'en so complete the vision which thy words 
Prick on my thoughts to yield my willing eyes, 
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And never dearer shall I see't than now. 

Would we were there ! what stays us f rom onr goal ? 



Thbseus. 



Content thee, Ariadne ; 'tis the stonn. 



Ariadnb. 

I see — and see not^ it is not the storm. 
Some poweis of evil lurk about us hera 



THESEU& 

This isle's too &ii f or powers of ill t' inbabit, 
Tbongb evil fortone easts us on these sbore& 
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AlOADinSL 

Tis heie, yet 'tis not heia I see not cleorly — 
Assaredly I know ill is not far. 



Thbsbus. 
The chill and gloom of eye weigh hard on thee, 
And stonn and toils of ocean-beating wayes 
XJpon the well-oaied shipe have wearied thee, 
And sorrow for the tedions delays 
And adverse winds that beat ns from our coune 
Has fiUed thy heart with cares, and in thy mind 
Thon thus conceivest dark imaginings. 
Still, if it fiets thee, think (to relieve thy pain) 
More it frets me thns to be holden back 
From all thpse w^ks I hastened onwaids to> 
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For work ha$ been to me as breath of lif e ; 
My life has been consumed in diffieult deeds. 



Abiadnb. 

Ah ! teil me yet once more of all your f eats ; 
I lovo to hear those glpxious deeds re-told, 
And neyer tire of hearkening. Oh, I know 
Tour thought^ but to fiU out the enforcöd rest 
I'll lie athwart your feet, and list the tale 
Of f earlessly achievM marvellous works ; 
Beluctantly I f orce me to f orget 
The prowess grayen on my memory, 
That I may say begin and teil it all 
With every circumstance fiom firat to last, 
Sparing no pains to iustruct my ignorance. 
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The gifts %hj father iE^eus left as tokens 

To know thee by, when thou io manbood grown 

Sbooldst Claim thine own in Attica, bome-going 

Fiom TiQBzen wbere fair i£thia gave tbee birtb, 

And wbeie ber sire, King Pittheus, nourished thee 

Througb tender years of youth — these gifts, the 

sword 

And sandals, bear I ever in my mind. 

For even as witb tbese thou wentest forth 

At firat in thy career to win thy way, 

So, near the summit of thy hazdy climbing. 

My swoid and clue within thine hands f ound strength 

To Scale the ruggedest opposing crags ; 

That sword won for thee ancient ^^geus' throne, 

For by it he knew thee and declared thee heir ; 

11 
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The sandals boie thee o'er the paiDful ways ; 
So ihrough distressfol mazes led my eine, 
lightemiig the toil, and with my awoid thou won'st 
The crowning jewel of a nation's life — 
Its liberty. This gern wiihin thine hand 
Thou now again seek'st Attica's blue shores. 
Theie diawing from its sheath this oonquering blade, 
Thoult flash it in the sight of king and people 
As token of their priceless liberty. 



THSSBU& 

As token too that iEgens' son still wields 
And sways the destinies of Attica, 
Again will Mgewa know and will prodaim 
With pride my deeds to Athens' Citizens. 
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Abiadnb. 
Here sit and teil once moie th' ftTOftUing deeds 
Thaty winning from Athenian hearts (as e'en 
Fiom Cietan and from wid^wodd breaaft and Yoice) 
Hononi and homage^ steeped thee in lenown. 
Ab from the weighted donda the graciociB bosst 
Qf froit-power-laden watexs fidls idth atrength, 
So the world-gathered torxent of applanae, 
Sinking with fertile might in ready soil — 
Thy eager, thirsting breast-^HibaorbM, bronght 
New wealtb of lofty thoughts and marrellous 

deeda 
One work achieved, achieyement brought no end. 
Bat praise attained was still the f niitf ul power 
Producing some new marvel of perfect work, 
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And some as yet nnstoried mitacle ; 

Becount the yet unfriended of my ears, 

For to the snm of all I heard of old 

Are theie not more of moment still to add 9 

And eyen to those noUe deeds I know 

Belongs mach circomstance of interest 

Which fleeting honis, or culminating zeal 

Of dose narxation, granted not to appear. 

Now, while to thy snif t soul the feet of Time 

Seem heavily to lag and limp along, 

Begoile th' enfoicM sojonm here vith thonghta 

Of that enfoicing, uncurbed restlessness 

Which bore thee on to deeds, and brought forth 

fruit 
Of matchless grace and benefit to man. 
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Perhaps, while speaking of ihy fortune's chance, 
From out ihe past may come some fiaah of light 
To clear the lowenng present» or to point 
Some speedier or more prospeious outcoming 
Than that which looms so dimly o'er us now ; 
Tet dimmer, so it seemeth to mine eyes, 
For me tban thee, although it frets thee more. 
Look on those clonds, they're denser on this side, 
And now while plays the flash about thy head, 
The blackening sky looms ominous o'er mine ; 
And list yon swooping bird, each time he shrieks 
More fiercely whirling to this darker side, 
And here the mist hangs heaviest. I look out, 
And still I see, as I have seen of yore, 
The future writ, but veiled. Still I can read. 
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Thksbüs. 
Scan not tlie pTesent gloom, read not this hoor, 
Nor f ret thysdf with thieatening mgaa. For me, 
Shall not my will subdne aa in the past t 

Abiadkb. 
Fve looked for this and thought to read it so : 
Twas so awhiley and then that seeming fled. 
But with more powerful vows in Attica, 
I will entieat the 6ods for clearer sight. 

Thbsbus. 
'Twas doubtful what thou saw'st f Not like the past f 

Ariadne. 
But I shall drain again for thine enhancement 
My prescience, and my old victorious spells 
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Weaye out anew, not now, not heie — and yet 
This honr seems filled with omens. Shall I speak f 



THSSBU& 



I listen, apeak. Say what thoa see'at to-night 



Abiadnis. 

The clouda weigh heavily down, and clash, and cloee, — 
A oonflict — ^not of anns — ^nay, in the mind 
A 8tnfe of daiksome thonghts, the issne known 
And certain, ineveisibl^ yet Strange. 
What f oUows then f Tis Yeiled, and yet methinks 
A piosperons sailing fint — eome trouble too, 
Now here, now there, fair winds, a flying ciaft^ 
A sali — suiely a saUe sail or dark ; 
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Then loud lamenting, for the sea hath ope'd, 
And in her jaws leoeived a precious gif t ; 
Off from the cliff sped down a sapphired f onn, 
Purpled and crowned. I know not what this means. 
Dost hearken f No, thy thoughts are all entranoed 
As mine, but otherwheie. Not so, thou say'st t 
What shall I further speak ) for now methinks 
My power doth slackj yet bums the steady flame 
The Gods themselres have kindled in my breast, 
And here, far from our Gretan fanes, I still 
Within myself a sanctuary bear, 
Where I will fan the embers of the fii« 
Prophetic t' illmne the scröll of Time, 
And read for thy behoof ; and by this same 
Will whet the'tempered steel to finest edge, 
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Again to cut the knots which enviottB Fate 
Weaves to ensnare ihy danger-seeking feet 



Thbsbüs. 

E'en as Ulis blade has seveied all it smoie-:- 

Without it I had failed and lacked the crown 

Of all my f onner f eats — ^f or this last deed, 

The slaying of ihe homd Minotanr, 

O'ertops them alL Though I Hephastua' son, 

Gercyon, overthiew, who slew those guests 

That, wrestling with him, feil, and his own daughter ; 

And Sciron, ruffian robber, who compelled 

His victims iqwiled to cleanse his tiait'rous feet 

On the Scironian crag, and kicked them heuco 

Into the yawning sea, where turtles fed 
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Upon their bodies ; Pkocfiiata nexft &r4ftnied 
Who stole ihe traTeHsPa gold, and tied the wretch 
Upon an irtm ooach» wluch atretched bis limbs, 
Wlien ahoit^ tili ihey folfilled ita langer measoxe, 
Or iheir length won, aeTond their dangling feet ; 
Theae vanqniahM, I Oommyon lid of Fhsa; 
Th' usaiplng Fdlantid» I o^ereame, 
Beatoring thns to Athfina' throne my Site, 
The lightfnl monaichy and the choaen king ; 
What thongh I alew the de^aatating peat, 
The homid bull of Marathonian ooaatai 
And feil Medea'a eap and f atefol anarea 
Avoided ; thon^ to Hadea' realma I won 
My way to bring pale Qneen Peraephone 
To earth again — aiding Pirithoua then 
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In this who onoe had aided me, bat now, 
While braving Hades, perished miseiably; 
What are these deeds when plaoed bende the one 
Which Athens frees from galling human tribnte 9 



Abiadnb. 

I shndder when thon nam'st the dieadfnl f ee ; 
How oft f or ihese, all hopeless of lelief , 
(Ere thon, redeeming heio, to ns cam'st») 
My cardUng blood, congealed with feaif ol pang 
And pity f or the &ir yonng victims thxown 
To glut the monster's loathful appetite, 
Did fieeze the voice within me and the cry 
FoT some streng ann and brave deliverer 
To snatch the dongeoned innocence and beauty 
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Fiom ihe levoltmg clutches of the man 

Bull-headed. Athens' diuens and State 

In palsied conclav e help-nngiying aat ; 

Despairing parents forth did lead their best» 

Their chetiahM, their ofGspring sof tly bred 

With yeaT-ienewid angnish, their moat biaye 

Toung sons who, living, had been Athens' ahields, 

And quivering pallid maidena, ä death-fieight 

Of predous tribnte to the aable ahip, 

While yet no aword sprang ont from side-bound sheatb, 

No saving voiee, no holy cry resoonded : 

I will deliver ! no ciy tili thine. Thou, Theseus 

(Impelled by godlike pity for the helpless, 

Renouncing, travel-wom, the hearth's wann joys, 

Toil-stained, f orgetf ul of the anointing balm. 
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And purples, and ihy oonch's soft lepose), 
Spiang'Bt f orih as if to gieet new kindling joys, 
And, fronting Üie hnge evil nndismayed, 
Didst giasp and giapple with it in deadly hug. 
Mailed was the dieadless heart with fiie-f oiged steel 
Of Patriot longing f or the common good, 
l^erred was the sinewy ann with swerveless will, 
And dauntless resolution or to fiee, 
Or fall within the fettexs, whose cold links 
No fire melts off from the. firm-holden prey, 
Desired of Hades f or his chül grey realms. 



Thbseüs. 

Something of this, bnt thought went not so far, 
Nor winged my mind desires as high as these, 
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Yet doBt thott sbadow something of my soal : 

For inily «tmost masterdom, or losa 

InepaiaUe, waited such emprüe— 

IrrepaiaUe loes, no middle mean 

And poor, coTetB the insatiate soul whose shafts 

Know aims no lower than those plaimed of gods; 

And what high thing that mortal man doth pzize» — 

If high, and he be high t' appraise ita worth, — 

Will crown the biows if he nor stiain for it» 

Nor clutch it with an eager iron grip 

When, striving near at lengih, his longing grasp 

May fetter it with unrelenting hold f 

If he not kndw, nor see, nor care to toil 

And spend his mortal bieath and beauty of lif e 

To attain all grace that Gods and men esteem, 
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To bis indiffeient self-high-valaed boqI 

Will come the most desirtd giaoet will't piay 

Hirn take this fortfine and this heaped content, 

Whfle nor bis patient f eet and reined-in hand 

Spring forth to anest the wingM dream, nor stirs 

His onaspiiing sonl t I did desire 

Great praise of men and gods, nor bnmt desire 

With ineffectoal flame. I stroye and won. 



Abiadns. 

Theseus, it needed not, let not thy speech 
Ontron the memory of thine andent deeda 
£'er this last feat the piaise of Gods and men 
Was thine, nor needed greater measnre of praise 
Of men nor &voar of all Gods, for thou 
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Before hadst won o'erflowing chalices 

« 

Of favour, and all praise frora Goda and men. 
Not fame alone, but duteons pity moYed thee. 

Theseu& 
Thou look'st too high, but part may'st fairly see ; 
High aiming marked the way, but sore the work 
Keeded achievement and none rose to save ; 
The Gretan yoke pressed hard on Athens' neck 
For slain Androgens, Minos' son, thy brother. 

Arudnb. 
Unerring, unremitting, deepless Fate ! 
Bitter the blow ! Androgens, my loved brother ! 
Oh, he was fleet and fair as is the dawn, 
And godlike in all prizM f eats ; great fame 
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His conquering skiU in Athens won for him — 
Great fame, and death, an envious, crael death 
Calling for peiemptory letribution ; 
Bat direfol was the yengeance which engolfed 
The Athenian flower of youth for his dear sake. 

Thb8Kü& 
Yet had he not sailed forth in quest of fame, 
Had he not died, perchance I ne'er had set 
My eager foot on Minos' tribute-craying soll, 
Nor won the crowning fame of all my fame. 

Ariadnbl 

True, no excelling day had brought to Grete 

Athenian Theseus in the swift-oared ships. 

Stilly to my view, like some empyrean-clasped 

c 
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HeaTen-dimbing peak, oat-daszling its white fallowa, 

Stands out that ahining day, nnTeikd of mists^ 

Rising aboye all other beights, beyond 

All other Imninoiu days, peerleaa, ahme. 

Phffidia and I, yonng sister PbAdra, sitting 

In onr high tower, a little off the cooit, 

Were tracing silken tales ot yaried scenes ; 

Weaving, ehe sang of silrery Artemis, 

The cruel huntreas qneen, but I stretched f orth 

My trembling fingers to her roey lips 

And bade her stop, nor tum the golden day 

To shivering night. The shnttle then flew swift 

Along the woof awhile I spun my tale. 

Apollo was my theme, and down the heavens 

Tho Sun-god nrged bis coursers to the marge, 
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Then seemed to stay them, flashing to my prayer 
Soft flames of ardent variegated light 
And luminons-colonied rays athwart the place 
Wliere I with stretched-forth hands sounded his 

piaisa 
Into my heart and breast and o'er my ups, 
Fulfilling my desiie, his power he potued. 
And gazing through the hazy moted hour 
,1 looked, and saw the coming, and the ways, 
And good and ill, and how to assert and hold ; 
Nor did my peean cease its npward note, 
But ever while I saw and knew, I praised, 
And fastened all within my mind and voice ; 
Transfixed I saw, I feit, I knew, I sang. 
The heautiful, the hright-tressed, sunny Phsodra 
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Stood near, mach loved and loving; the gold tono 
And rieh accoidant hnes diew o'er her cheek 
A ohanging flush ; and when the web was wove, 
She, Casting back her sun-smit tiesses» sprang 
To me and cried : You spin a magic thread 
Of power to pierce the innermost recess 
Of hidden niystic life, you stir the pulse 
From imperceptible calm to lofty spires 
Of palpitating, wfld, victonous thought^ — 
And yet I know not what you say and sing. 
While still she spake, I, leaning 'gainst the bar 
Which opened towards the court, looked down and 

saw 
As 'twere ApoUo's seif, but bound and led 
By twain side-guarding soldiers towards the cells 
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Prepared for those most miserable prisoneis 

Destined to glut the man-devouring beaat 

Jarringly on the spring-tide mosic feil 

The danking of thy chains, as, led away 

Fiom lower depths to lowest, thou didst paaa 

The shadow of thy State feil on us twain 

Where leaning f orth we gazed, and gazing wept ; 

The glory and the shining of the eye 

Faded to sullen gray, and from the sea 

A slight bat darkening doud approached, and threw 

A chilly Teil aronnd us both, meseemed. 

She shivered up to me, I stroked her brow 

And hands and clasped her tight, and knew I not 

In füll, nor clearly, why ono chilling shaft 

ShoTild strike both hearts, and one cold cloud enveil 
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Her f ate and mine, yet separate, in on& 
Ohy murmured sister Phsedia in her grief, 
Is Üiere no cunning maj deliver him 
From out the horrid mazef ContriTe, contrive ! 
She thrilling clasped and drove me to the door. 
I knew — for all was fastened in my mind ; 
Straight down the spiial stair I fled to one, 
An ancient servitor, who oft had bome 
Me on his brawnj Shoulders in bis prime 
While I a child. Now him beseechingly 
(For lightning-swift niy biain had spun the thread 
To save thee from the monster^s deathful jaws) : 
* Who is the prince in iron bondage 'twixt 
The stalwart guardsT 'Theseus, the prince of 
Athens.' 
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Then, when with Phffldra's aid tiie glaeing wax, 

With rnanj hidden charms and midnight apells 

And ancient magic songs of powerf ol beut» 

Was kneaded with the tangling tow to balla 

To be by Üiee, upon the beast's assaolt^ 

Thrown in the yawning chasm of his jawa, 

I wove the goiding eine with many a tone» 

And ground the mighty blade to severing keenness 

With Hadean incantations, offenng too 

Upon the sacied altar in the temple 

The finest peplos of our handiwoik 

And other gifte propitiou& This achieved, 

Our hoaiy warder led ne to thy cell 

From manaoled dejectioii up thon spiang'st 

To gzeet the light the creaking hinge annonnoed. 
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Thbbbüb. 
The light of hope and swift deliveiance. 
Promptly thy palpitating words explaiiied 
The dazzling Visitation and intent ; 
The guaids, begailed with wine and many a gift, 
Obstmcted not my passing f orth to seek 
Within thy tower the enchanted implements ; 
And there until the fateful hour drew nigh 
I dwelt securely and in great content 



Abiadnül 
In great content, but ah, too fleet the moons ! 
And swift the fierce fate-laden day drew on 
That summoned thee to battle with the beast. 
Kelate again thy struggle and liis death. 



I 

j 
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THSBBUa 

Armed wiih thj supple magiotempeied swoid, 

Thj Silken due, and balls of waz and tow, 

I passed between the waideis, near the den 

Whence fiist thou zescued'st me ; hard by in cells 

Lay my six Attic comiades, nigh. to them 

The seven fair nuddens who should glut the rage 

Of the devouring monster onappeased, 

Unsatiate at my death with bis lepast, 

Should I fall in the fray ; theii cries and prayers, 

Their lamentable moanings, pierced and whetted 

My lingering spint yeaming still to thee, 

And tying to a wall-embedded nail 

Thy Silken thread, which in my band unwound 

As eagerly I sped on through the dose 
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Thick-f olded alleys, I my gloomy way 

Pursued, by one sole-guiding thonght possessed. 

Dense silence as of Hadee compaased me ; 

So long the winding way, I 'gan to think, 

Ferchance no Minotaui was here encaged, 

That Minos' son was bnt a iabled monster, 

The human tribuie victims to fierce fiunine, 

When on my eais a yell, unlike all yells 

(So human and unbuman was the sound) 

Had e'er assailed my sense, smote thunderingly, 

And roused my Uood to know my f oe at last 

So near. With answeiing shouts bounding I leaped 

To feast bis eyes and mine on destined prey. 

Sudden the windings ceased, and lo, he lay 

Right in the spacious midst, croucbing to spring. 
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As in the agora when the wiestler waits, 

With bended limbs, lowered neck and up-tumed head, 

The rosliiiig onslau^t of bis athlete f oe ; 

So rested, balancing bis hideous fonn 

On one fiim-planted forward f oot, ihis huge 

Man-monster, backward tbrown tbe otber limb 

And band witb open palm and fingers bent 

To grip accoidant with tbe forward claws 

Tbe appearing prey. Fierce 'neatb bis bornM brow 

Tbe eyes glared fiamingly. Soon as be saw 

Me tbere, bis moutb yawned cbasm>like, 

And on be sprang witb an uneartbly roar. 

Into bis gaping jaws I quickly flong 

Tby tow-mized wax, and wbile bis glueing teetb 

Strove witb tbe tangiing stuff, I slasbed tby sword 
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Across hifl outetretched ann& Tbe ciimson tide 
Ponred from the gaping gashes, maddening him, 
And stirring all my blood to savage stiife — 
Bat why again afiEright theo with the tale? 
Enoughy thou knowest the end ; content thee sa 



Ariadnk. 

Ah, well the throbbing moments I locall ! 

Silent the night when, looking towards the bay 

Where the brave bark which soon should bear us hence 

Was mooredy I heard the faithfol warder's voice, 

And knew thy desperate enterprise af oot ; 

And in that self-same night knew thee victorioas, 

Yictorious and saf e f or eveimore— 

Oh what a joyful mom upon the waves ! 
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Thksbüb. 
Bufc willingly thou went'st not forth, and fair 
Yonng Phaddra would'st have bome awaj with thee 
Bat f or my connsel she were with us now ; 
I think I wronged thee there, she should have 

shared 
Thj faring. Hast no wish to see her, saj — 
'Tis not so far to Grete in favouring gales, 
Though long has been our way with adverse storms. 



Ariadne. 
What would'st thon, say. Would'st not retrace our 

way! 
Approach to Creta's shores were death for thee 
And ma Phffidra I ne'er may see again. 
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THBBBUa 

Breathe not so monmf ally. Betnni I meant not^ 

But if t ahould be our lot here to abide 

A Space, 'twere not impossiUe to send 

Some trusty slave with greeting to your sister, 

And means of transport to this f ragrant isla 

Ariadne. 
Shall we abide so long ? and art thou fain 
To bave her with us f 'Twere a smiling hour 
That bronght yonng Phsadra to ns lingering here. 

THBSBÜ& 

Eeflect on it, if lonesome moments e'er 
Betide thee, or oppressive douds pack up 
Bctwixt thee and the happier hours to come. 
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Abiadnb. 
What clouds can sbadow while the light bums bright 
Beneath tbe steadfast brows in eyes that tum 
To light as steadfast, wbatsoe'er the way 
The ^vandering footsteps tread in snn or stonn f 



THBSBUa 

Yet see clouds thicken angrilj about; 

Well seek some pleasant place of reet, tili gloom 

And stonn abata Let's haste to seek repose, 

We will not lashly quit this Nazian sheltei. 

See here Nyctileus' honoured altar's decked, 

And well 'tis we weie driven upon these shores, 

For f ertile is the hospitable land 

And füll of sweet allurements, yet may these 
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Not hold me idling here. Sore was the way, 

And tedions the delays of angiy waves, 

Us driving from onr homeward couise to this ; 

And now, after long days of toil and wrack, 

(The end for whioh 'mid oares and fears I sailed 

Attained, conqueied the tribute-craving beast, 

Defied its guardian, Euiopa's son — 

The fierce and ancient foe of Pallas' city — ), 

I yeam me back to iEgeus, who in doubt 

And grave suspenso awaits my tardy coming. 

Anxious my mind, for restless are our f oes ; 

The Amazonian queen Hippolyta 

Threatens the sacred soll of Attica ; 

The bordering fields are desolate, for like 

A cloud of swift Bharp^tinging gnats 
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These women-vamon afflict the f olk. 

I would leleaso tke land from this scouige also ; 

JEgeuBf to lay the strife and still to hold 

In fall subjection these fieice women-foes, 

Desired me wed their wamor-queen, and place 

Her by my side on Athens' royal throne. 

What says my Naxian-bound enchantress-queen 1 

Ariadnb« 
Desired yon wed Hippolyta 7 O Thesetis, 
Darkly will lower his brows on me from Crete I 

TBB8XU& 

Nay, darken not the clouds, which sooi» may clear, 
With darker thoughts and forecast sad and chill 
Of Coming gloom, nor peer with moistened eye 

D 
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Into the distant ill which ne'er may gatber. 
I meant to win the incredulous smile of thee. 

Ajeuadnb. 
Will he not happily reflect and say : 
No less a scouige than are these women-f oes 
Was that of Ciete, the vanquished Minotaur ? 
Will he not ponder in this wise awhile 7 
No moie, like scarce fiedged birds by cruel claws 
Tom from the nooiishing nest, shall Athens' childien 
Be dragged to feed the pitiless human pest ? 

Thsseub. 
Füll apt is man to think what ill betides 
Had ne'ex o'eiflooded bim, had he but wrought 
Some deed undone, undreamt of while the low 
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Still tide marred not the flowery banks and meads, 
Wheie now the ill is ended by some means 
ünpleasing to him, or irksome to be bome. 

Abiadns. 
Will he not grant, the fierce dishonouring fee 
With no remission still weie wrang from out 
The throbbing breast of Athens' puiest lif e 1 

Thbsbus. 
The thwarted will Ib often fain to glance 
Back from the cankering evil of the past 
Which smarts no more to that which chafing f rets — 
From memoiy of past pain allayed to this. 

Ariadnb. 
Thou hast not seen her f is she fair as fierce ? 
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Tmessüa 
Najy question not, bnt choose some happier thema 



Abiadnb. 
But is her bearing warlike as her mind f 
Or hath she gentle eyes ? hath she been wed ? 



Thesbub. 
She is not wed, her warrior-women loye 
Their viigin Queen. Bef ore their lanks she rides 
A wild and supple form. Oft it feil out, 
Whilst flying spears glanced woundingly, her eyes 
Flashing their steely fires smote fuU on mine, 
As, dinging lithe as agile spotted pard 
To her fleet, foaming steed, she past me gleamed. 
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Abiadnib. 
I see her in the cloud that yeilfi thy &te. 

£e not disqnieted, bring back thy thoughts ; 
The storm abates, propitious calm retums, 
Thy dumbers will be soft and deep to-night. 



Abiadnb. 
No thonght of >her, but only strong desire 
To rid thy country of its f oes now moves thee ) 

Thbbbus. 
No thonght but that of Athens and of iEgeus ; 
These stinging Amazons mnst be subdaed. 
And speedily, f or Attic's f ertile soil 
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Is tninpled down to arid baneimefis 
By nnranitting, ravaging wanior hoof ; 
E'en JSgens' royal towen are scarce beyond 
The spoiling sweep of their andacious aims. 
But oease om argament of gain and loss, 
Bather leoeive the profit and repose 
Which court thee in ihese soft embracing glades, 
While I see placed within some aheltering cove 
Our stiainM ship, tili donds sali iax from hence. 



CHOROS. 

Stbo. r. 
Ay, slowly and lingeringly walk by bis aide, 
O belpfol ehcbantiess, O stiange Gretan bride, 
For heavy the air is with chimge and with sonowy 
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The nnwilling feet shrink from the miTeiling morrow. 
And cuises may faU on the dawning which bore 
Great JElgides, a stianger, to Greta's fair shoie, 
Thoügh he lef t it victorious with ihee, 
For thon gaVst him a sword and a eine, 
By thee Dsadaliis' labyiinth he knew, 
£y thy magic wafi Athens set free. 



Anti& I. 

In the ofi-folded den where he gropingly strayed 
Thon shon'st in the darkness, nor wast thon af raid 
Of the peril, the wrath of the father f orsaken, 
Of remorse which the stmdering of bonds mnst awaken ; 
On the &me-f orging-stee], on the futnre hie eyes, 
Thine on Athens and his ; then were rent all the ties 
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Thit boand {hee to Minoe and Ciete. 
O Helios, anest theo tcnlay, 
For Pasiphae's child thy couise stay, 
Thy joy-giving hoiu» are too fleet 



Thbbbus. 

Uninjured at her moorings lies my sfaip, 

And when these dose-diawn clouds unweave their 

mesh 
I should embark. Tet aie there shif ting sands 
Where sinks the foot, and slippery locks vhere grates 
The wave-left keel, while strive the anzious hands 
To float the taidy craft, befoie the tide, 
Beceding quite, leaves her up high and far 
From destined sailing at the hoped-f or hour. 
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Such locka, such sanda do we of our own will 

Oft nm upon, weU-nigh to our undoing. 

Will .^Igeos hau fhe homd-ietnming son 

Who leada a hated Cietan to lus halle? 

Or place patenud hands on head of one 

Whose aire impoaed a galling trihate yoke 

On free Afhenian necks, aoie to be bome f 

And tid of this, will onr Athenians bow 

Bef oie a Cietan reigning as a Queen 

On Attic 8oil — ^in Athens* loyal halls? 

Will MinoB* child, Minos, our long time f oe, 

The aister of Androgens, enyy-slain, 

For whom onr choicest flowera were yearly culled, 

And cast befoie the fierce bnll-headed man, — 

The terrible ofispring of this Cietan's mother, 
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Queen Pasipha^— think, will this Btranger bride, 

This daughter of the tyiant who ezacted 

The viigin tribute for bis cagM beast» 

Be welcomed as a thione-mate for Übe beiif 

I see tbe f olk's ill-amothexed wraib bunt ont^ 

I see, too, calm deiuive smüeB, and bear 

Tbeir swift smart speaking. .^BSgeos' Icmg-nnised 

thougbt, 
To end tbis war and bring a dangbter bome 
By Union witb tbe Amazonian queen, 
(Tbat so, bei oie Aidoneus claims bis prey, 
And darkness yeils bis veneiable sigbt^ 
His eyes may see gieat Atbens finnly fixed 
In planted peace and glad prosperity) 
Would be confounded, if I bomewaid led 
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A danghter of the royal Gretan hoosa 

■ 

Heie lie the loeks o'er wbich my ahip mnst float 
To farther homeward waten, or by which 
Lmgeiing she'll lose the tide ot f ortune's wave 
And find on these stiange Aoiea her end of aailing ; 
Yet how to cat the moörings dexterondy, 
And leaye nnwaroed the lonely wandeier here 
Upon this Island desolate and far 
Fiom Cietef Will not her piescient power pierce 

down 
The dose-enwoyen thieads of tangled Time 
And snatch and pierce the flaws to my nndoingf 
Mystic and stiange her arte ; I see as 'twere 
A fate-ordainM priestess in her mien ; 
Her eyes are f ed with fires of ancient light, 



6o ARJADNB IN NAXOS. 

The cyded pasi linked wiüi {he Teiled to-oome. 

Such light it was, mysterious, in the den 

lit up {he shroaded la1)yrin{h]an ways, 

And sach Olympian kindled flame it is 

Which seemeth now to weld the present honr 

And ciicomstance with time and deeds to come, 

Thos piecingly to weave insepaiably 

The stiainB of lif e we dntch, and those the hands 

Impatient strive to sever, tearing them 

From off the distaff'B 'portioned« measnied mass. 

Yet who consentingly will llye and bieathe 

To be the tool of Fate, by which ehe spinning sits 

Treading her will out, for behoof of whomf 

Behoof of States, and swelling increment 

Of the great world hiya 'Mengst the gross, duU drones, 
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Ol Bwanning workeis (plodding, toiling on 

TJnquestioning, unieflecÜDg for whose weal, 

WhoBe piofity this dsy-labonr uniemitting), 

Who will be reckonedf or onieckonedf or 

(Neaier the exacter truth) luuecked of, sit» 

Or swann, or drone, or work away the span 

Of lif e*s allotted year-count f Who will thns t 

Why all the herd, or willing it or not, 

All save the f ew who, willing, greater toil 

Gonfront, and grapple with the dangeroua streas 

Of fierce antagonistic elements^ 

Not easily allayed, (thongh eaaily roused,) 

Nor qnickly quelled ; all, save the rarer f ew, 

Grind the same mill, content or discontent ; 

Why be the wheel, the loom, the thread, the distaff 
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When strong to hold, to tread, to weave, to cut? 
Why undor f oot be trodden, when of power 
To trample on the foe and cast awaj 
The arbiters, reject their arbitration ; 
And in their high usurped Controlling seat 
Each God-filled man, mling his f ate, may reign 
King of himself , and f or himself devise 
(And for the swajed of him) such web as he 
Has skill, and will, and might to execnte ) 
Thus haye I eyer wronght, and though with strain 
Severe have e'er o'ermastered f orce opposing, 
And intricate and mazy schemes fulfiUed, 
Scaling towered rocks andrugged pinnades, 
Or groping throagh gray Hadean fastnesses 
Or labyrinthian undemeath-world dens» 



J 
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Seeing but one end ever, clinging to't 

And shaking sheer away all weights soe'er 

(That ding as drowning men do use to cling, 

Cling to their own perdition and the min 

Of those who fain had snatched them from the jaws 

Of yawning woe and placed them on the shore 

Of saf e repoee), I've sped to stienuons deeds, 

Yet unachievM onward beckoning me. 

One is the drowner heie, we swam awhile 

In stormy seas, and now stem Fate decrees 

Division of onr onward conise, one sinke, 

Or both, if one holds desperate on, apart 

One swimmer crests the swelüng forward wave 

To clasp again the flowing pniple hem 

Of rock-enthronÖd Fame's enswathing mantle 
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And riaes to her aide yictorious. 

UnconsdouB aleeper ! may all fair oontent 

And thifl and all the iiagEant dieams which now 

Possess thee stay with thee ; ne'er know thou less 

Of com! orty but aye gieater, if pezchance 

Thy dreams now owe thee aught of perfect joy ; 

May yet nndieamed-of Uiaa be thine f oi aye, 

To thee, Gieat Goddese, I letum again 

Unrivalled mistrees of my eailiest youth 

And days continnons thence to preeent honr ; 

Since I elected thee, and thou, Farne, 

Didst give thyaelf to my most eager will 

And striving of unquenchable desire, 

No thought nor wish has fallen away from thee, 

Nor weaker grown with weight of added years ; 
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Flawless my faith, no lesser deity 

Has ever held me thrall to her fair 8way — 

Lesser in my esteem, though others bow, 

And own snpremacy of deities 

Who throne and rule, and wide allegiance boast 

Of multitades within this busy world-hiye, 

Claiming and holding cream of much fair lif e, 

The rarest syrup of the downiest flowers, 

And finest honey of the well-fiUed comb. 

I ne'er have swerved from thy steep ways, Farne, 

Kor stayed to taste the ofifered wine cup wreathed 

With tangling tendrils, nor the o'erflowing comb, 

Save in such measore as the traveller needs 

Eor strength's renewing way-side entertainment, 

Receipt of hospitable oiferings, 

E 
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Acceptance of such bounty as demands 

Acceptance f or its payment in just f ee ; 

Yet never has a shadow fallen between 

Thy glory and mine ever-steadfast eyes ; 

Not unobscurely hast thou shone, nor wilt 

Thou now, though clouds veil up the sky, 

Obscure tby shining Godhead, nor remove 

Far from me while I struggle in the toils 

Spread ever for the wand'rer's passing feet 

The cloudy network somewhat of its force 

And dose cohesion slackens, dears away 

(While pales the sun of the eventful hours) 

The might of untimed heavy hindiance, 

The coast is free for rapid sailing hence 

And lasts some light to point the homeward course. 
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CHOEOS. 



Stbo. I. 



O MgLdeB^ great and glorious 
Are thy Herculean feats ! 
Thou unceasingly hast striven 
For the fame such piowess greets ; 
With thy Periphetian dub 
And mighty arm thou hast o'erthiown 
Many a monster, many a plague ; 
Even gieat Aleides' own 
Olympian stiength derived of gods 
(Encased in mail Heph»stu8-f oiged, 
Armed with weapons, gifts divine) 
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The groaning earih of plagaes scarce pniged 
More potently, more conqueringly, 
O ^geus' progeny ! than thou ; 
Ay, even the PallantidaB famed, 
And all opponents to thee bow. 



Antis. I. 

Ay, we will sing (as Bings the World) 
Of all tby rare achieyements' grace ; 
For when the fifty thou laid'st low, 
Thy agM f ather to his place 
Oll Athens' throne thon didst lestore 
Where Pallas' sons aspired to reign ; 
Then when the devastating bull 
Of Marathon thou'dst caught and slain, 
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To Greta's shoree thon saüed'Bt to free 
Thy coimtry from the cniel yoke 
Enropa's son imposed, the Qods 
In thy great oaiue thou did'st invoke ; 
They stirred the heart and fiUed the breast 
Of Minos' child with holy fire, 
ThnB fiesh lanrelled fame didst thou, 
Ood-led, 6od-lighted, there acquiia 



Stro. 2. 

Great the fame a mortal man 
May win who strongly sets bis soul 
And all his being's strength to one 
Fixed aim, as needle to the pole, 
Which no sednctive Syrian aiis, 
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Nor ahifting sloimB maj erer win 

Fram thAi deiemined poini his eyes 

Unflindiingly CTnbffice ; no din, 

Xo mnihiol mrelrj, no aong 

Of riren e'er his mt rnttoina^ 

Deal to aU ntteaneeB save one» 

The one his swerreless aim sosUins, 

Ajy sQch an one wäl win of men great praise, 

His name wül live and 

Indelibly engraTen 

ITpon the glilteiing scioll of time 



AKn& 2. 

Bat oh» fieroe striTer for applanse, 
Striyer for trumpet-tongnid iame, 
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Dost hear no higher, finer voice, 

Dost f eel no finer, higher claim 

By yarions-sided nature pressed 1 

Does hope of fame, the people's shriU 

Applansive cry, their clam'rous : Hail ! 

Thy being satisfy and fill 1 

Or does't bnt gratify self-love 

Increasing ever as it feeds, 

Which, craving still, destroys the germs 

Of holier thonghts, of higher needs 

And generons impnlses which spnrred 

In yonth to high attainnxent, not 

For fame, bnt that the sonl mnst soar 

Heavenward, world's praise and blame forgot ? 
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Stro. 3. 

World's praise, world's blame muecked of, 
Seif nnsonglit, the eyes of yonth npturned 
To clearer atmospheie whence trath 
And faith diawn down may be innmed 
In fane of bis untainted heart, 
In holiest fane therein to üght 
One flame undeviating, love 
Of f ellow man and love of right 
What though a mortal ne'er attain 
To mortal-bnilded pinnade, 
Bnt silently by kindly deeds 
Men'fl noblest f eelings manacle, 
He shall, as sonowing Psycbe erst, 
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Striving by virtoality 

Of (xod-imposM tasks achieTed 

With loye win immortality. 



Antis. 3. 

Eist, ere the unwingM sotil feil sheer 

From joys Olympian, Gkxl-forlom, 

She, for the unallaying diaught 

Of frail-tongaed piaise, thiisting, had diawn 

Into her Teins the poison sweet 

Which piompted untiod heights to assail, 

To penetrate the undivined, 

To tear away the sheltermg veil, 

She taised the lamp, the curtaming night 

Was lent with gross disclosing glare ; 
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The Godhead fled and left the sonl 
ShiToring amid the mortal blaie 
Of load-Toiced commendation ; this 
Alone lemained hencef orth io säte 
The yeaniing soul fnlfilling tasks 
Fixed by inezoiable fate. 



Epodb. 

Ah, e'en whfle thou speakest I tremble with fear 
'Neath the desolate chill of the clotids lowering near, 
The folds of tbeir heavy drenched laiment fall round, 
There the holt falls to earth, and Zens' thnnders re- 

sonnd ! 
Ah ! whose are the forms I perceive in the glare 
Where Inrid the light as of torches' fierce flare f 
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Whose the scorpion thongs and the heads wreathed 

with snakes 1 
The eyes whence flash fiercely these fiery flakes Y 
See, snlphnrons-Yisaged and swarth they arise 
From TartaroB' flames ; the white sea, the gray skies 
Are hidden, and blackened to denseness of night — 
Let ns haste to escape from this horrible sight. 



TISIPHONE, ALECTO, MEGiEEA. 

TiSIPHONB. 

Sister, where are these web-enmeshM ones 1 



Alboto. 
One wandeis here about, the deed not done, 
The intent within his heart bnt newly sprang. 
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Mbojera. 

Tis rooted, swiftly has the weed upgrown, 
When once 'tis in the seething caldron thrown, 
Of fierce up-bubbling action 'twill ezhale 
With dire effect tbe fumes of mortal bale. 



TiBIPHONB. 



Wbence spiang the deadly seed 1 in his own breast ? 



Alboto. 



Ay, there it roots and blooms, a flooiishing guest. 



Mbgara. 



What nounshes the fnai np-springing weed Y 
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Albcto. 
Man's vain self-seeking, fierce and fieiy gieed 
Of mortal ptaise f or marvellotui exploits ; 
Let this repay ; theie's that too which lequites. 

T18IPHONB. 
Eis other hatching project sliall bring forth 
An instroment f or Aphrodite's wrath. 
Prepare, avenging sisters, whips and scouige. 

AUBGTO. 

Bat first the wind to bear him o'or tho surge, 
And fill bis sails and him witb tiiumpbing, 
Till be forget tbe bleacbM tarpauling 
Old Mgeua waits f or on tbe jutting cliff. 
Tbe Aghd eyes discem tbe dusky skiff 
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Lacking the sign ; the monarch hurües down 
Into the f oaming billows, lif e and ciown 
With fatal swoop renonncing. Sister, speak ! 

Mbgjkba. 
Bring forth, bring f orth another of this brood 1 

Alecto. 
See, other callow, crookM beaks emerge ! 

Meojsba. 
Shall these with strengthening daw his mind assafl f 

Albcto. 
Deeper and deadlier far the final grip. 

Megjsra and Tisiphonb. 
Disclose, disclose ! sister, discloee ! disdose ! 
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Alecto. 
When youth and stiengtii are past, all fame achieved, 
When fierce ambition's fires are laid to rest. 
And love of stiif e and toil has f onnd an end, 
When regal round and purple him enfold, 
And beautiful and brave the huntress' son 
(For Theseus will espouse the Amazon) 
White-souled devotes hifTmanhood to the Gods ; 
When the pale, pain-fed Phsddra, Athens' queen, 
Sits silently and hides her deadly woe, 
At Aphrodite's call we will again 
XJprise from lowest hell, and in the heart 
Of Theseus' wif e implant those scorpion pangs 
Which breed onslakM thirst for dire revenge ; 
Hippolyta's yonng son shall scom the queen. 
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And for her hidden love of him (reyeaied 
By tmu^ery) npon bis fathei^s wif e 
Shall poor indignity, and thieats to blast 
Her on her throne ; then will we hasten up 
And ponr the poison in her riven breast^ 
And there engender such a knotted broil 
As shall entwine and strangle to their deaths 
King Theseus' wife, this Ariadne's sister, 
And Theseus' son, white^ouled Hippolytus. 



Mbojeea. 

Oh, deadly wise 1 Oh, direful brooding brain ! 

Kostril-assailing yapours thick from hell 

Steam np to warm these fledglings newly hatched. 
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TiSIPHONB. 

Gather these fumes about us, and descend, 
Gather tliem in, nor leave a trace behind, 
Gather as skirts the steaming stench of hell, 
Gather the fmitftd odours and descend. 



Abiadnb. 

Where has he wandered ? or is't I haye strayed ? 
Obscuiing donds are 'twixt us, thick and swift 
TheyVe gathered in while I in slumbers laj. 
I know not where to seek, I fain woiild call 
Eilt fear to break the silent gloom which reigns 
Around — a gloom as if infernal Gods 
Here wandered. Gray, as dense and limitless 
As Hades' chill dread void. And yet this isle 

F 
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To laughter-loyiiig BromioB deoks itaelf , 

And when I here set foot but now 'twas gay 

With 80Dg and breeze and scents of flower and fihnib. 

How soft the moss and warm unto my f eet, 

Now't seems but BÜff and chill and colourlesa ; 

Hnshed is all sonnd, deeper than night this hush — 

A hush as 'twere precedent of some storm, 

And ominoos of some thnnderbolt of ill ; 

A cold heart-sickness cxeeps thiough all my veuus, 

Untunes me, bluis mine eyes and every senae, 

And discoids natoie's harmonies Uiat weie. 

This onter change ia bat the evil note 

Of change (within my fate) which eti» in me, 

And as it curdles all the past, doth ran 

Shiveiing adown the rapids of my life, 
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And on ihe stream-iom rock I stand all bare 
Of wannth and life, and gaze into the flood 
Which onee did bear me gaily on my way, 
But leaves me now miahelteTed in the Toid 
Of Time on-coming. In the stmny past 
Not one slight jpoint bnt sparkled o'er with lays 
Of varied, ever-changing, radiant light ; 
'Twas like a rainbow-threaded SBephyronis space, 
A biight gem-studded earth where toil was joy» 
And yiolet-cortained night a light sublime, 
Wherein the peace-diaped body Inlled in waves 
Of starry ether, floated to the dawn. 
How bright the awakening, when the opal gates, 
Beneath the touch of fingers rosy-tipped, 
Bolled back to let the saffion-kirtled queen — 
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Hyperion's daughtei — guido her eager steeds 

And golden chaiiot from the Ocean's stieam 

Throngh the bright bamer up to floweiy earth 

And breezy-scented heights melodious ; 

Now this awaking is not of tbe dawn, 

Nor mnsical, nor soft, nor filled with lif e, 

But gray and stagnant as of nether night ; 

Yet will I press this darkness from mine eyes, 

And rise above these donds, if I may pierce 

To 8ome keen point, some distant gern of light — 

No ray above, nor forward^ nor around ! 

Below my eager feet some beauty yet, 

And fragrance lingers, eweet though drooped and 

chilled; 
Woold this night pass and but the morrow rise, 
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Certam I should be joyfal as of yoie. 

Now one appioaches — ^welcome soimd of lif e. 

Thbsbub. 
Thou art aroosed 1 comes on the night apacel 

Abiadnbl 

Wotdd it were mom, or noon, or e'en bright eye ! 

I fain wonld stay the chariot of the sun 

And rein his champing steeds to lengthen day, 

If anjwhere aboat the brighter woild 

They linger yet unconquered of dire Doom. 

Thbsbüb. 
Surely though ardours at this hour bum low. 
And of the moderated heat and light 
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Of slackening counen men ra&eshed grow glad, 
The now gi&ve HonzB with light» stop will soon 
Upon the Son-god's glowing hoises place 
The fine-wionght hamess and the tempeiing leins, 
And thej will course the heavens as glorionsljy 
£ie thou hast well dieamt out thy tanying dieam, 
As e'er thej couised when in thy Cretan boweis 
Thou sought'st the shadowing shelter of the leayes. 



AniADlfB. 

I know't ; bnt if they course until the skies 
Ciack with theii couising will they bring us rays 
As bright, as gladdening aa the rays which pierced 
The tangled f oliage of our Cretan giots I 
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Thesbus. 

Nay, donbt not that they will : a passing clond 
Will not pieyail against the Gods' intent 



Abiadnib. 

I fear — ^I know not, who can meaBiue brightness 1 
Bat this one thing I know, no honr from ont 
The long dim glades ol time can erer oome 
WMch aliall refiect mote brightness on my path 
Than those which feil on the glad shores of Crete. 



Thesbüs. 

Perchance thou err'st ; shall subtle arts and sense 
Instnict thee how to peer throngh all the glades 
And narrowing av^nee of enshronded time ? 
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Abiadni. 
Enshrouded aio ihe Coming houiSy meseems, 
In pale dull pall of ominous hue ; my skill 
Suffices not to scan, t' Interpret this. 
A shadow loweiing sits upon some biood, 
I fear, of ill ; I f eel the clanimy daw, 
Formless as yet, stretch from the vaporous nest 
Out towards my inmosi Theseus, Bpeak to me ! 
Some fiend looks through the murk to grip my sonl 



Thesbus. 
'Tis bat the shade of yoh approaching storm. 



Abiadnb. 
Tis more ! 'tis more ! it layeth hold on me 1 



>t: 
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It comes from ont the bosom of ihe fature, 
Lmng, yet cuidling cdcL O Thesens, speak ! ' 



Thesbüs. 

111 plack tkia flower and place it on thy heart, 
And it shall speak to thee in f ai-o£f days 
Of the fair fleeting hours weVe known together, 
The stiif eless intervals of toilful lif e. 



Abiadne. 

May neyer days dawn on me if the rapture 

Of those weVe known fleet with the hours that were. 



Thbseus. 



Now plack and give me one to take with me. 
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AsiAimm 
Totakewiththeef Hl pluck tidB hoitlier bloom. 

Thesbus. 
We fihall not always stay in Nazos' isle ; 
111 guard the flower in memory of past hours. 

ASIADNI. 

Let not thy love with its f rail bloBSoniB f ada 

Thbseüs. 
Do not the poets sing that love is deatMess ? 
Bat long I may not linger in this isle. 

Ariadne. 
Noi would I have thee rast in idleness, 
Kot stay thee heie fiom Athens long-expeetant ; 
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I would not haye thy Heveulean powen, 
Thy pride of viotoiy, thy thitst f or honoor, 
Thy mightiness f or work, and need of it, 
Dolled, quenchedy or laid aside even for a space ; 
I woiild not have thee stay thy chariot wheels, 
Nor see the rivals f ollowing in thy wake 
O'ertake thy fiery coursers at the goaL 
Untirmg would I have thee as a star 
Of ceaseless splendour and of ceaseless joy, 
Apart from others, unapproachable, 
XJnmsting and unresting in thy conrse. 



Thbsbus. 



Thou fiieat me with new ambitious zeäL 
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Abiajdhb. 
So would I help thee to 't as in the past 

Theseus. 
I saw in thee the priestess at whose hands 
Alone I might receive the mystic gifts 
Wherewith to reach my latest, highest aim. 

Ariadne. 
Kor only these were needf ul ; fire I took 
Fiom off the holy altar of the God 
Who doth inspire to deeds of highest worth 
And kindled in thy breast the conquering flame. 

Thbsbus. 
And gaye me to achieve this highest toil, 
Which shall again wiing out men's damorous praise. 
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Abiabnb. 
Theseus, I love that men should honour thee, 
Bat not f or their acdaün I fired thy soxiL 
I yeain to highest heights f or thy behoof ; 
Wonld I could climb the skies for sacred fire 
Wherewith thou might'st bum up earth's basenesses, 
Scorch out its meanness and its low desires, 
Consnme to ashes all its pride of custom, 
Melt oS the metal cbains which bold tbe soul 
GroveUing, to smirk appearance holding close 
Till it diminish to the body's size, 
And level of snrroTinding pigmy fonns. 
I scom the smooth appraisement of success 
Which passes by the higher worth which failed, 
To lavish honours where the ciicmnstance, 
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Peichance alone, of f ayoming tiine and place 
Bore on the f oitune-fayouied to renown. 
Would thou ODoldat dimb to unattainid heightB, 
And bighest deeda achieve for theii own worth. 
And thence look down upon ihe puny world 
Which could not hold, and conld not follow ihee. 

Thbsbub. 
Would'st have me reign alone without compeer, 
Without companions, over subjects, slaves 1 

Akudkb. 
I'd liaye thee reign and lead, not follow men ; 
rd have thee break the cramping chainB asunder 
Wbicb hold thee fettered still to slavish forms. 
Ay, thou shonld'st break the freezing hardening bonds. 
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The soul'CoiitiaGtiiig teammels of convenience, 

Bj vise men f coged to tarne ungamlj mannen, 

Constraining, where no giaoea 6re, to show 

Of graces ; light and just I deem such bonds, 

For they lestrain, and bj lestraining oft 

Eaise habit up to virtue where before 

No virtue was ; no man need scom such bonds, 

Though lower souls but need them. But beware, 

While scoming not, while valuing at their worth, 

Nay, guarding, cherishing them, beware, beware, 

To weld them in with virtue, reverencing 

The show, the form, the outward rite and seeming, 

As it were virtue's seif. Let not thine eyes 

Be blurred or blinded by the rain or rays 

Which may to grosser, more unheedf ul sense 
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Obecnie, or make to mingle obduiate weeds 
And delicate flowei^bads, or confound the wild, 
The bitter ooean with the pearl-hned skj. 

THESEüa 

Thou'dst have me rein the mass with tightened curb, 
And hang the biidle loosel j o'er mj neck. 

Ariadnb. 
Not 80 ; rd haye thee cnrb thyself and them 
In all where cürbe are nseful, reining in 
The restless, unobedient, haid-mouthed steed, 
Thj own recalcitrant will or will of others ; 
But still have care to know th j faithfol conrsers, 
Nor chafe and cnt with cmel needless steel 
The gloiions steed that wings thee to thj goaL 
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Thbseus. 
That goal above the clonds, whence I maj look 
Down on the groyelling grasshoppeis of earth ? 



Ariadns. 

Even there and thns. Fd have thee aim above 

Thj bighest ahn, wbicb is too low ; f or see, 

Thou hast achieved all thou hast ever aimed at. 

And know maa's aim ahould ever be bejond 

His seeming powers to attain, or 'tis too low. 

Thou hast achievkl more than other men, . 

Hast had the power to prove thee king of men ; 

So noWy no longer more thou should'st achieve, 

But higher, Gaze like eagle on the peak 

With fixed nndaoled ey es upon the sun, 

o 
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Which flames from east to west to make men 

live; 
Yet not f or their applatise doth he appear 
Immutablj within yon bonndless yanlt, 
Whelming the purple skies in seas of gold ; 
Kor, sinking slow into hia amber conch, 
Doth he bejewel in the silent eve 
The büzmshed clouds and ladiant restlesa sea 
For OUT ahiill psdana ; ntteied we nö ctj 
Of ecstasy when he sinks down below 
The lulling waye, oi when the blushing Dawn 
Steps f orth and diaws aside the gdden portals 
Which yeiled hei lord and onis from mortal sight, 
Thongh we weie nnobservant^ blind, and dull. 
Still would he Hess the nmyerse with light, 
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And ever steadfaat^ thongh we heeded not, 
Wonld steep infinity in living beant j. 

Tasssua 
Thou Boarest high, — would'st wing me in thy car 
To those aerial reahns which only eye 
Of spiiit can reach, where only spirit can live ? 

Ariadne. 
Tea, thon shoold'st aim so high in thy desiies, 
Yea, thou shonldlst etrive t' o'eileap those obstades 
Which earth-bofond souLs af&ight. Td have tbee see 
With eyes of seer, with eyes of god-*Med man, 
Kor ever should'st thou walk vith earth-drawn eyes, 
But constant on the grandeur of the hearens 
Thy eager glance to draw instrnotion thence. 
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Thsseus. 
Will these exalted aims and God-like thouglits 
Have power, when grief shall bear the spirit down 
Even to the soll it spums, to raise it up, 
Sustain and wing it from the claj-cold bed 
Whereon despair hath stretched it nnmb and 
stiffi 



Abiadkb. 
If light and fiie and sun and moon died out, 
If riving bolts smote light from life asonder 
As f orkM flash the bark from off the tree, 
Or branch from trunk, f elling one charrM part 
Frone to the earth, whj then, the goigeous heaven 
Of daj, the diamond canopy of night. 
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The ethereal power which npT^aids draws all life, 
Could have no power» meihinks, to raise again 
That blasted tree, though through one tiny strip 
Of tough unsmitten rind the living aap 
Flowed onward yet to feed a leaf y branch. 

Thesbüs. 
Thy dreams, thy eager thoughts, thy magic work 
Would they avail thee in a blasting hour ? 

Abiadnb. 
When the warm blood is wning from out the 

heart 
Who can have power to lif t his eyes, his palms, 
To draw inspiring breath from Gods above ? 
The lids droop powerless down, inert the hands, 
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The kneea xefase their binden, and the daj 
The f eet once spiimed is oonch f or cUy as cold. 



Thesxus. 

I cannot think ihis iBii stiong bodj wonld fail, 

Not jet the flaming soul btini down less bright 

Before the fixkl time, whate'er befeil. 

But wh j dwell thos on gloom j f antasies 1 

This flowery isle should brighter thoughts evoke ; 

The way from Crete was lough, thou need'st 

repose; 
On yonder mossy bank a fair soft coach 
I'll weave of asphodel and fem ; theie lay 
Thee down, and Sleep within his gentle aims 
Shall fold thee, tili these storms be overpast. 
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CHOROS. 
Stro. I. 
Oh, that I once might set my f 00t 

On some undamberecl height^ 
Whence mortal work might be o'erlooked, 

And to my mortal sight 
The wholo complexM web displayed 
With spiings of action all o'erlaid, 
Not hidden below 
The woof, or woven through meshes to and fro. 

ANna I. 
Oh, that upon yon heaven-lit crag 
Ii monnting, might eee through 
The thiok-woye skein or tatteied rag, 
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Knit with the mystic clae : 
Oh, that to ihese my straming eyes 
Weie once disclosed the power that lies 
In man t' achieve 
All good, yet pricks him ill therein to weave. 



Stro. 2. 

Oh, that some bright reflex from her 

Who bears the shield and spear 
Would to this flickenng web transf er 

A radiance bright and dear 
Of her own prescience ; thos to man 
The power of insight give to acan 
His mazy way, 
So he no more from wisdom's paths might stray ! 
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Antis. 2. 
Oh, all ye Grods ! say how it haps 

So oft that who aspires 
To miglitiest deeds, bis soul enwiaps 

In desolating fires ; 
They know, yet not avoid the ills, 
And eager quaff the cup that kills ; 
They scale the peak 
Where sit th' avenging Fates their ire to wreak. 



Stbo. 3. 
Bat who stays not to recognise, 

Or seeing deems no wrong, 
Feels late, bat sure, the sting that lies 

In fate's avenging thong ; 
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The past shall be redeemed with pain 
And (otment tili ihe sin be dain ; 
Or, laie to slaj, 
Gontinaes to ihe shades the vengeance day. 



Anti& 3. 

Behold who sei his Uf e to save 

Athenians from their yoke, 
Who wept for those who crossed the wave, 

FoT their sakes hailed the stroke 
Which shoold to loathsome den nige down 
The martyr or deliverer ; none 
Save he aroee 
To deal the monster life-destroying blotrs. 
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Stbo. 4. 
Lo ! now bis eye is blind to griefs 

He weaves f or one wbose lif e 
Ib interlaced witb bis ; tbe reefs 

He recks not of are rif e 
Witb woe and wreck and roinoos deatb ; 
Tbe stoimy waters bide beneatb 
Tbeir billows' roar 
Tbe ills bome on towards Atbens' distant sbore. 



Anti& 4. 
.S^des, pause 1 find out tbe way 

To reconcile tby f ate ; 
To tbose wbo seek will sbine some ray 

To guide tbem and t' abate 
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The rigour of the band tkat becks 
Them to a goal amid the wzecks 
Of anndered tiea 
And croshing hopes and mortal agonies. 



Thiebbüs. 

What are these 'plaining sonnds, ihese waming words f 
Were ye Athenians, diffeient were your Ühoughts l 
Know I am boimd by duty to my sire 
And to my comitry ; sire and country botb 
Bade me go f orth to strive f or Attica, 
They bid me now retnm to figbt for them, 
And look to me to give them peace and lest 
Shall I rebellions tum against the state 
Whicb nurtuied me and lays on me behests 
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To assure her peaee and f utuie weal f Shall I 
Stand arrogantly f orth in face of him 
Who eager moiints the diff to welcome me, 
And place before his depiecating eyes 
A wif e unbid, a wif e nnwelcome to him t 
Kor he, nor Athens would admit the bride ; 
And woTse by far were it for her to face 
The scomf ul gaze or cold averted mien 
Than live apart untouched by Athens' hate. 
Far better then ehe in this isle remain, 
For ties precedent claim our first respect; 
And he who treads imwayenngly the path 
Of duty to bis cotmtry's laws and Gods 
Must reap approyal both of Gods and men. 
This fragiant isle doth well approve itself 
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Unto her mind, and life «ad.loYeliiififls 

Will woo her to content^ as now tius couoh 

Of soft caiesaiiig blosaoio« woos to sieep 

The sometiine stono-toesed wanderor. Kor I doabt 

This isle inhabited by wioiuiig ciefttaies . . 

And kind, who'll tend and loye her speedily, 

For, lo ! this decorated altar Stands 

Prepared and garlanded b j delicate hands 

To Service of the langhter-giTing God, 

Who calls his votaries from every. Und . 

And blesses them with mirth and happiness. 

Here reigns great plenty, com and wine and mead» 

And soft thick furry skins for winter's cold. 

And f oliaged boif exB and grots vhere snnimer's snn 

Can scarce p«er in to wake the alunbezer. 
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Meseems all that ii needf ul ior content 

And joj 18 her», nor conld wq bappily 

Have f onnd a pieasanter, more scdting apot 

Then, Ariadne, think 'tia better 8a 

Cretan, thj path and mine aie not tbe same ; 

If we essayed in this to mle onr fate, 

The yeais Tfould proye 'twere not ior thy content 

Then rest theo theie, 'tia eaeier so f or thee 

And me ; and while kind sleep do& gently veil 

Thine eyes and sensea Tll depart^ and save 

Thee worda vhich only coold thy grief enhanoe, 

And grief thns gently falling -will, I donbt 

It not» soon yield to kindly offioes 

Of friends and gay compeers -vholl find thee here. 

'Twere better thou shonld'st t^ake and find an end 
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Of all the past» and leam to teach thy heart, 
Unschooled befoiey aome newer, brighter faith 
Than waking listen to the stem decree 
Of fate irrevocable from these Ups. 
Bnt now why ata j I bieathing idle wotds 
When thexe ehe lies, oblivions of all barm, 
Cradled in bappy visionst Why, when tbere 
My ship with oais in rank doth seem to rise 
And dip, as beckoning me to haste and seize 
The favouring gale 1 — ^why tum I back to gaze 
Once moxe I why hesitate my f eet, my mind 
Being fized immovably f Meseems my fate 
Is written there, written as heretofore ; 
There dwells an ominoos f uture in her face, 
I cannot read the signs, bnt pallid lights 
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Gleam fitfuUy like dying fires aoroes 

The alabaster brow^ like simdering blades 

Gtttting the f utaw ftom the fiery pas^t 

Are all my higliest deeds achie ved, perchanee ? 

And lies my f ntraie low and near an end ? 

I would filie siept not, wonld her eyes couid read 

For me ; I am. not prescient j wanf or, 

Not seer, am I ; yet tia asthongh aomecords 

Inyisible still held mo bound. I'U on 

And mook at shadows ; shall my strength give 

way 
To feeble lancies f No. Surely she mpyed ; 
She'll wake and I yet heve! No ; motionless 
As carren ivory. What was't { that aound i 
A leopard creeping throügh tiiese tangled branchea ? 

H 
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Or breath of paasing Godhead I Doea ahe bieathe t 

Ay, aofUy, not so loud nor hanh aa these 

Weiid Sounds. They giow, they near me, low and 

Sharp, 
Now hissing as of snakea and poisonona things; 
The air giowa thick and heavy ; I must hence 
For stonn ia hovering ronnd, I'm wiapped in it^ 
£nciicled in a denae dim dond of hell. 
Tet stay ! methonght I heaid a Toioe, a laugh, 
Ay, mocking langhter; now, ao^mnrk the air, 
I see not Anadne. Thera^ instead, 
Rise shadowy, incomplete, and f onnlesa shapes, 
Nearer, more definite in defonnity, 
Thiee huge-boned shrunken hags of hell approach ; 
From skinny Shoulders shoot forth gratingly 
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The unfledged iron wings whoee rattUng lends 

The air thej beat upon ; foul stench and flames 

Hiss fiom their tooihless jawB and bloodshot 

eyes, 
Their sharp-clawed fingen writhe round scorpion 

thongs 
Ol many f orkM tongues, and fiercely grasp 
The hell-lit torches belching lurid smoke. 
Now all the air is thick with noisome fumes, — 
Where is the road that leads unto my ship ? 
m call these fiends, and leam how I may best 
Escape f rom hence. Who are ye ? Speak to me. 



TiSIPHONB. 



Theseud, we hail thee ! hail thee, Thoseus hail ! 
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Thbbbos. 
If friends ye are I also give ye hau, 
Bat say, who are yd! whencel and whereforo here? 

TiSIPHONB. 

We are the ne'ei-forgetting spirits that roam 

From nethermoat abyssea through all space 

To Visit those who even in our despite, 

Forgetfal of ua and our watchf ul care, 

Work out their own dear wills, ' their cherished 

thoughts. 
We know thee, Theseus, and we hall thce, hall ! 

Thbsbus. 
Why then I also give ye hail again, 
But teil me more, as yet I know ye not 
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TiSIFBDKB. 

We are the danghteis of the anoient Earth, 

The HeareDB our father, Kight and Daricnees too 

Delight 4n us as in iheir own begotten ; 

Aidoneus' ministerB are we, and tise 

From Phlegeihon's red banks in Taitams' realms ; 

We are the deities who hdid thei ends 

Of mortal actions in our balaneing giaap ; 

Man works and we award, 'tis onxs to knot 

The due result of every human aim 

On to the cord whose strains were its beginnings ; 

Tis ours to bring to birth the timely f mite 

That deeds engender ; ours it is to fill 

The cup with wine which man has toiled to press, 

We are his cupbearers, and to bis lips 
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We hold the cup he mixed, we pour not in 
Ol our own mixing ; if he finds therein 
Gall and the nightshade, he 'twas seized the weeds 
With hifl own hand while gathering the grapes ; 
And if our torches light his final draught, 
'Tis that no other light shines for him whero 
His own deciding hand coffed out all light. 
Know we are just, no härm accrues from us, 
We ever bring to man his rightful own. 



Thbsbus. 

If just ye are, and visit mortal man 
£ut to award what he has justly won, 
Impose not now the fine for that I erred 
In robbing Cretan Minos of Ins child, 
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Nor place this veil of hell before my sight, 
To hinder me upon my setÜed course. 

TiSIFHONB, MbGJBRA, AlBOTO. 

We hinder not, nor help. What would'st thou have ? 

Thbbeub. 
These fomes obscure the way, how should I hence ? 
How quickly hence avoiding where she sleeps ? 

MjSGiBRA. 

White-livered ! does a sleeping woman fright 
Thee f rom the way thy fizM mind has chosen ? 

Thbsbus. 
Who says white-livered f Were ye not in hell 
When I its terrors braved f or Hades' queen ? 
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Albcto. 
What lion lios acroBS this hero's path f 

Theseub. 
Though yo bo deities, your words are vain ; 
Know, liends or friends, no lion nor no woman, 
No slight thing, nor no strong, shall fetter me, 
Nor stay me once I've fixed my settled course ; 
£ut how cut straightly through these Hadean f umes ? 

Mbg^ra. 
Thou feafst th* awakening. Where'a thy magic swordi 
A koenly-tcmpered blade cnts clear all patha 

THBSSua 
It was my thought, but strong imflinching will 
Shall casior cut the tanirle of this skein. 
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MBOiBRA. 

Ay, easi^ tot thee now, edsier for us 
Hereafter, sisiers, when the avenging hour 
Shall call ns up to ezecute the award 
In füll. Ther^ lies thy way, we will withdiaw 
This murky yelL Tis doxie, sisters, away ! 
Out work is done, a keener doom's pvepared 
Than death for this forsaker of her falher's house, 
And all the train is laid for his undoing ; 
In heaven and hell the web is weaving up. 
Hence, hence ! Hero, behold thy ship ! and there 
Thy Cretan sorceiess, mindless of thy steps ; 
Unsheathe thy Minotaur-stained sword, and with't 
Cut all the threads that tangle up thy pdth. 
Sisters, shroud in your skirts, withdraw, withdraw ! 
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Fast aazne jztsr T^giTifi^ j« etood-cmvnppdi gneste 
Ha ! thf T kai« pftsed m sscn-tom T^oms pass» 
Ar»i ccIt ikDV a iziss }ie$ jov ob CKlli. 
Her STonl, t2>e cg^irr^g svcxd s&d slken dae» 
Her GfVB prcoi p^ Fü not take wrih me hence, 
FU kr thcB <» tke traf beaie bcr oobcIl 
Now, Afi>iiiM% hoK ibee vell ! fiaevell ! 



CHOBO& 
Smx I. 
Inferml aie tlie sooiiils I heu ! 
y«ffiwtml aie the sighlB I aoe ! 
I shiiiik ! I duink ! I im. voold flee 
Bat fetiehng piij hocds me kere. 



I 
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Antis. I. 
The dangour of the iron wings 
Like muttering thunder distant dies, 
Like ebbing tide the rolling eyos ; 
These twain are girt with hell-forged rings. 



Stbo. 2. 
The deeds throst back, the bonds lemain, 
Faded the flower, the fruit holds on, 
And feeds ye whcn the sunshine's gone ; 
Ye strive to rend the past in vain. 



Antis. 2. 
The ebbing wave in fixM höur 
Buns back and loaves the scattcrcd weed 
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Awhile from whelming sea-power freed, 
Betuming tides resome their power. 



SXBO. 3. 

Beside her slccping 'neath tho tree 
He laj8 iho gifte which bore him on 
To highest wave of victory won 
For Athens' stato and youth set free. 



Aktis. 3. 

He lays them down, and to the shore 
With horrying footeteps swift he hies 
Where rocks hifi ship 'neath clooding skies, 
The ship the Cretan hither hoie. 
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Stro. 4. 
The swoid was sharp to smite the woo 
Which fettered Attica to shame, 
Was sharp to win undying famo, 
Was sharp to lay the monster low. 



Antis. 4. 
Will it be sharp to cut the cord 
Which binds the Cretan fate to his 1 
Which binds the Cretan house to this 
Of Athens ? blimt f or this the sword. 



Stbo. 5. 
The magic poil which led him through 
The Deedal labyiinthine ways. 
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Will it unite ihe yanished days 
And pride to days and gloiy new ? 



Antis. 5. 
The Cydops thiows his bammer down, 
The chains are f orged, ihe chains are broke ; 
Can bumt-ont embers be awoke ? 

« 

Will end with these ihe firinyes' f iown ? 



Stbo. 6. 
The curse has fallen now on twain ; 
On Cietan Pasiphae erst, 
And CretA's shores became accurst 
When fair Europa crossed the main. 
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Antib. 6. 
The veilkl Godhead thither bore 
Agenor's daughter, and tbe eame 
Huge fonn he chose from ocean came, 
Cuise-laden to the fated shore. 



Stro. 7. 
Europa's son was cursed for her, 
And cursed brought down, by broken vows, 

The curse on progeny and spouse — 
Froit of the curse the Minotaur. 



Antib. 7. 
When linked was Attica with Crete, 
When weeping human tribute sailed 
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To säte the Cretan monstef^ quailed 
The binden of ihe sable fleet ; 



STßo. 8. 

Then Ariadne feil within 

The shadow of the lingermg curse, 

By her the hero must everse 

Her father's beast, by her must win. 



Antis. 8. 

Thus twain of three have fallen beneath 
The dooin Europa's race must fill, 
And other hearts with woe must thrill 
Ere fate the avenging sword will sheathe. 
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STBa 9. 
Th' Erinyes spoke the doom decreed 
O'er Dionysos' boly sbrine, 
The mutterings of the cnrse divine 
Fell from their w ings on Minos' seed. 



Antis. 9. 
Then on the sands the Tfaves rolled back, 
And on the shoreless sea of Time 
I saw the doom of Coming crime 
Writ, by the Erinyes, fiercely black. 



Stro. ig. 

The doom's pronounced : that once again 

The heaven-sent mightiness will rise 

I 
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From out the storm-iossed wave 'neath skies 
Where conqüering Thesens soon shall reign. 



Antis. io. 

Phffidra shall trail the curse along 
To Athens freed from galling yoke, 
To Thesens and the vows he hroke, 
For sister Ariadne's wrong. 



Stro. II. 

For her in Naxos cast aside, 
For her sake shall he seek in vain 
Th' unhroken f aith he cannot gain 
Of her the Cretan sister bride. 
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Aktis. II. 
For her, avenging crime and sliame 
Shall fall upon bis fated loof , 
Th' Erinyes spin th' enmeshing woof, 
Not peace but woe sball crown bis fame. 



Stro. 12. 
Tbe wbiie-souled Amazonian son, 
Tbe splendoiir of Atben^'s bome, 
Sball curb bis coursers wbere tbe foam 
Bears gift of King Poseidon. 



Anrns. 12. 
Wbile faithless Tbeseus' crime-stained bride 
Hangs by tbe colmim in tbe ball, 
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(Bj her own handwork Orcns' thiall) 
His 8on lies gulphM in tbe tida 



Epode. 

We would flee, we would flee, 

From the recoid we see ! 

From th' Erinyes' pursuing wotdd tbe fated ones 

free, 
We would free them ! would free ! 
£ut as foam flakes of ocean 
Tom by Notos' commotion, 
Are flung from tbe wave toward tbe sky 
Wbence Bcattering swiftly tbey lie 
Eyanescent, consumed on tbe rock 
Immovably bullt, wbieb no sbock 



ARIADNB IN NAXOS. 133 

Of the unstaUe iide 

Can displace or divido ; 

So morfcalB who riae to assail 

Fieordinate laws sink in bale 

'Neath the fangs of the Fuiies who wait 

To shatter and rend in the hour 

When thej faltef wiüdn ihe feil power 

Of Atö's implacable hate. 



DiONYBOS. 

From bankfi of old Aigyptos' qnickening stieamy 
Where teems the rieh moist earth with Inscions plants 
And plenteoQS well-filled ears of Bwelling grain, 
O'er Sjria's watered pkins and vine-clad hüls 
To distant Ind IVe wandered, where the gates 
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Of golden day, by dainty-footed Eos-— 
Hypeiion's peerless cMd — are backward flung 
When Helios, rising from bis jewelled eoucb, 
Brings promise to tbe world of life and bope. 
Tbere tawny men from their dark creeds IVe won 
(And from tbeir darker riies), tbougb with some toil, 
To plant tbe vine and twine its tendrils round 
Tbeii Bwartby brows, to press tbe jnicy fruit 
And bold tbe cbeering cbalice to tbeir Ups. 
And dance^ and song, and culture bave I taugbt, 
Tbougb oft, I fear, in rain to gloomy minds 
Worsbipping gloomier gods, cruel and rüde. 
Tben Greece, old Argos, native Tbebes, wbere most 
I'm glorified, Pve sojoumed in ; 
Yet nowbere do I more deligbt to dwell 
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Than in Uüs yeidant, iraye-washed Naxian isle. 
Ah ! well (while looking on these swelling wayes 
Yet f oaming, turbid, from Bubsiding stonn) 
Do I remember me the toil I had. 
And sport too, with th.06e f also Tyrrhenian Blarea 
Who steered towards Aaia's piiate shoies t' enslave 
And seil me, DionyscNEi ! Ob, I laugb 
While thinking on the pains I piezced them with ! 
What Bport to watch their 'wildeied, haggard mien 
When einging, whistling, screaming, siren flutes 
Tickled their eais ; their honror and dismay 
When in their thieviah hands the graspM oars 
To coiling serpents giew and boond their arms, 
When iyy stems and sprays like knotting cords 
Twined round their bodies. Ah me, what a sight 1 
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Tbe maats to snakes had giown, I, tumed to lion« 
Sat calml j watching the side-aplitting &ay, 
Then oh, I laughed until my aides nigh cxa/cked 
Theji knowing not who'd wroaght ihe f eaif ul change, 
Nigh dead wiih tezror, frenzied, sprang abont, 
New beie, now thexe, t' escape the wondeiment, 
Till wrought to madnoffl o'er the back they leaped 
Into the Buiging sea, wheie, roUing lound 
Between the soft green waves, I tozned them stiaight 
To great plump dolphinsi then addressed myself 
(Leaving my shipwiecked sailoxs in the main . 
Happier aa playful fish than thieviah knaves) 
To theae surpaBsing shores of loyeliness. 
Noi I alone haye made these lavishing glades 
My chosen haunt ; great Zeus in olden times 
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Descended to these meadow-giided peaks 
And called them by hia namoi and here his faiid 
Loyes still to cixcle o'er the gnnite blocks 
And glistening nuurble botddeis, peicbing oft 
Upon the beatheiod cloud-embtaoM ciags. 
Also bnght Loxias heie wbilom abode, 
And wheie he sets his fertilising foot, 
Beanty and stiength spring up and dwell aa one. 
Theie toweis Coronis too, whom Loxias loved ; 
Ah, nymph Coronis, crael was thy fate ! 
Once wandQring hexe npon soft olive alopes 
And 'neath the shining leaves and golden fruit, 
Or staying thy fairy steps to pluck and eat 
The ciimson pomegranate or the purple fig, 
How little did'st thou dream Helios would rise 
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Upon this bleased isle and warm theo not^ 

Thai all thy well-filled TdinB of living blood 

Would stagnate so, not eyen Loxiaa' seif. 

And all bis fieiee effiilgonce, oonld dissolve 

The fixM porple cnnent in the stone 

Which now thon art Nor oonld thy fancy paint 

That hexe for ladiant Loziaa' retom 

Thou'dst raise thy f rozen marble to the clouds 

O'ershadowing theo in cheerless solituda 

Where Loxias loved, remains now bnt bis sbrine 

And marble statne scaroe to beaaty grown, 

Silent and cold as thon, to oomfort thee. 

Oh cruel hnntress-qneen ! oh Artemis, 

No mirth, no joy thon knowest save only one, 

One joy to hnnt the living down to death. 
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See ! wheie the bonnding hart, with tiinid ejes 
And loying, hastet to meet her antlered niate ; 
Swift speeda a siiver arrow flashing atndght 
Into the palpitating breast, and oold 
And stiff tfae alender giaoefolness, nnharmfnl, 
Lies motionless, love's soft leproadi within 
The glasing eyes. Thns each staired eye Goionis, 
Eagerly gaadng thiough the purple night, 
Waited the God her yeaming heart had power 
To diaw to earth. Artemis, sister-goddess, 
Bending the sapphire yeil, looked down, and knew 
Gieat Loxias hastening here to greet the nymph. 
Coldly she passed behind a cnrtaining cloud, 
Nor long conld she endore this sylyan spot^ 
Her chosen hannt, shonld desecrated be 



I40 ARIADNB JN NAXOS. 

B j f oot of her who not her voiaiess was* 
The starUed deer had ttuned io sniff the air, 
He fled, as np ahe laieed and hent her how ; 
Her aim was not f or him, the ehaf t sped home 
Where Loxias ne'er again ahould lay hia head. 
And now the marble mountain tovering Stands — 
The tender nymph tiansf ormed to veinM stone, 
A monument raised up of huntreas' hate— 
Now Artemis no longer here abides 
Nor Visits us, she shuns oor mysteries, 
Abhors the decorated shrine and rites ; 
Slain victims only deck h^ altars stem. 
And crimson tide for pressed pomegranate juice 
Brims o'er her sacred yessels. Eichly decked 
To-day my altars. Ha I who lieth here t 
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What beauty at my sbrine leclining charms 

The entiancM soll ? Who is this peerless dame, 

Can't be great Artemis, tbe crael queen, 

In Bweetest slumber ? Scft^ too soft f or her ! 

Where is the sparkling bow f the deadly darts f 

The well-filled qulyerf no, ii is not she, 

No, straighter, slenderer is the hnntress-maid, 

And not so bright in hne nor yet so waved 

Her sheltering tresses. Nor doth she resemble 

In anght my Mssnades, nnlike to them 

As nnto Artemis, statelier, more white 

And graver even in slumber than the dames 

Who chant my mirthful songs and gladdening rites ; 

Who may it be ? Some priestess, by her mien. 

Oh, would I had ApoUo's mighty power 
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Of diriiiatäai ! Is^ pacfauwe, Connk f 
CoixRus Derer deadt or Bondj ckaaged j 
To life agun bj his Afwirtlw will! 
Doessheboe waü his eomii^ in sweei dieains I 
As Aphiodite's seif s e cM» she to me, 
Shilling so fair thioogh dmtering goldea loeks ; 
A goddesB 'tis, m^hinks ! «nd yei not so ; 
Wh j, I will vaken her to speak to me^ 
Nor let htt lia tili King Apdlo oomes 
To take, what lying at mj afannep is mine 



CHOBOS. 

Sma I. 
Joy-loving God, let her lie ! 
Anest thee ! awaken her not I 
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Feace, while doBe-fcuigkl hei eye, 
Is her acanty her ephemeial lot ; 
Waken, oh, waken her not ! 

Antib. I. 
Press not the dew-crispM grass, 
XJtter no sigh nor no sound, 
Stay e'en the breezes that pass 
Ruffling the shadows around 
In soft sleep on the flower-bearing ground. 

Dionysos. 
Why stay I lingeringly ? why fear to tread 
The charmM soll ? why pause afar to gaze 
On trancM eyes, which, opening to my summons, 
Would question me, and soon those ruby lips 



144 ARIADNB JN NAXOS. 

Would move and yield ungradgingly tli6 knoirledge 

I long to hava The air is filled with tones, 

Low duloet Bonnds replaced with ominoos fluttenngs ; 

No longer I f orbear. Bnt soft — ^what's thia 

lies gleaming in Uie giass T 'Mengst ahining blades 

A blade of glitteiing steel lies heayily, 

Mocking their innocence with sharper light ; 

Some wairior-maiden surely should this be, 

Yet seems she fashioned not for warlike deeds ; 

Here's brave perplezity indeed ! Cords, too, 

To bind her captives ? twisted up of silk, 

Unharmf ul as herseif. Yet doth she wield 

This sword I not tmwarily would brave 

The strength of her light arm. So, lady mine, 

You use this mighty rope to fetter those 
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You yanquish in the strife I No need, no need, 
Tm holden faster than great ooils co«ld bind ; 
So, delicate txayeller, bmden nci }KOiurs0lf > 
Wiih tonible swoid and flÜDsy dlkett tlureads. 
Lo ! theie joxa weaponB, yet I stand entixraUed, ' 
And can nor backwards go^ nor y^t advance ; 
ril not be stayed — ^ho, maiden t ho! awake !• 
Ha ! now she stirs, Fll stand asidö awhile 
For half I dread, half long for her awaking. 



Abupne. 

£re yet my veilid eyes thtov back their lids 
To let the lustrons light of deeper orbs 
Again invade my sonl and steep my sense 
In all of liquid beanty that for me 
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ThiB tuiiyene canUinn, O eais, disnk in 

The Boonda ihat now shall greet thee. I haye alept^ 

And Uuongh ny TisioiiB In&ed {dtantuma grim. 

And nnmelodioo» aoonda ; then towaids the mom, 

If mom it wen^ cune milder human tanes» 

And mingled with the dieuns af home and Ciete ; 

Far, fax from Ciete am I ! npon this iale 

Alone with Theaeas ; hia then iras the Toiee 

Recalled my deep sleep-aated aenaes back ; 

Deep sleep, bat scaicely kind, for in my dreams 

Meseemed I wandezed by a laTening stream, 

A tonent f oaming over splinteied rocks 

And tom up-heaTM maases, then in pools» 

Black, bottomless, and silent^ eddying lound, 

And furthei on iq gestio current running, 
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With ekftr, stUl| diadow-bearing nuugent iraten. 
Theie weie two Bwimmers in the uigent stream, 
Who straggled with the torreat b» it roared 
And pieased tham sundeiingly from side to tide ; 
Yet ever as it ku^ed and beat them back, 
Aptit they atiove, and still leaehed hand to band. 
I wondered with gieat dread and ahudderingly 
Should the Uaek eddy sweep and euok one in, 
Or should they, conqoeiing these aasailing waves, 
Defy the flood and leach that shining water 
Of peace and safety by the floweiy bank. 
And then the tonent changed to stealUiy stream, 
And dark, and slipping o'er the brink I Bank 
Deep, deep, thezein, tili all the stagnant flood 
Gulfed me entire, and sun and moon and stars 
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And ftll swcel sauMb and sig^ts Taaiabed airaty. 
And non^ I knew bni tiiai I «auft alone 
In Hades' ghaaüy reafane. Gcay sUenoe raigned, 
Bleak, ookmkm apaM onfleeked ol any lay 
Or beam of Ijght or bd^^ilnefiay no giean phoit 
Nor lowty korb^ nor amailert fiower, nor weed, 
No tov^riag kaf y toee^ nor gieaft dim wood 
To break tbe dxmiy ycid ; no mgged peak 
Snowflaked, nor annny, gently aloping Tale, 
No undulating swe^ nor liaing moond 
O'er all the low, Tasfc level of tbe plam ; 
No song, no soent^ no movementy not a breaih, 
For only.breaihleBa things inbabit tbere, 
If augbt inhabits it wbicb yet I saw not ; 
No rusbing torrent nor no sparkling stream ; 
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Tet water was there leTel aa Ae |dam, 
And gray, and denae, aad rippleleas, and düU, 
It flowed not-Htt.lmt atood on muddj bed ; 
No banksy no leeds, no roek% no abutc«, no end. 
Then hoTror-froi«ii lookcKl I xotind tot life, 
For sign, for soniid, yet none p^sceiiped awhilo, 
Bat only stagoont» Ixmndleaa spaee and dtiear, 
And still my ears and eyes sttained out to catch 
Some siglit, some sound, kow slight so e'er, of life, 
Or even of deatbu I stretehed my nnmbing hands^ 
Tight WTung, on high and desperate prayer to Zeas 
(Libations I had none) that he would send 

Relief, no matter what Üie form. 

He heard, nor did he not refuse assent. 

My aching ears feit the blank silence stirred, 
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My weuyiog ejm peteured a Uvimg matt, 
Thin shadea moved 1^ rao^ moaiiiiig inwaidlyy 
Bat «ftnding fovtli no aomid, aa aofond ve know ; 
I woüld haTe moved, or cried al<md to them, 
Bat Will benamlied attmdad not Desife. 
Then swdled the aOent waüing into Boond, 
And all the passii^ at thoea f onnless f onus 
Cansed stii and polse; then nwe a faint, light 

tone 
And glad, which diew me on to peacefiü waking — 
Awaking wheie I slept I shndder now 
At thought of that grim place, at stemer thongbt 
That tliis gray dream shcmld pieseient omen piove 
Of Coming ill, of loneliness, or death. 
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CHOROS. 

Stro. I. 
Dead is ihe calm that has f all'n on the ocean, 
Dead is the wind that ent laehed to commotion 

The god-hearing, life-giving eea ; 
Dead is the foam whence (early arisen) 
Anadyomene, from her wave prison 

Fiist dawned on the Faphian lea. 



Anti& I. 
Dead is the magic, tiie fetters are riven, 
Broken the spells and the coids vhieh vere given 

To conquer and bind evermore, 
Broken the links in the hour of yonr wrecking, 
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Backen and dead as the f ouii which lies flecking 
The saads of the desolate shorei 



These waiüng tonas mb noI the soeiids «hich feil 

Upon m j wakenmg eer aad diew me up 

With hnghteniag nBueoD» fron the Lethean wave. 

Thesens, wheie «it ihoot TheaeoB ! Thou'it not he — 

Thesens ! Avay» I say ! ot teil me whete, 

If thou hast Seen him, Thesens awaiteth nie. 



DI017T80& 

GoddesB, or qneen, war-loTing Amaaon^ 
Or whatsoeyer narae thy loTeliness 
Is named by, I aloiie await thee heie. 
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Ariadne. 



Art thou transformöd then ? Theseus stood hcro. 



DiONTSoa 

I know him not, nor thee, though mauy a day 
This isle has beeu my favoored dwelling-place ; 
Nor has a human foot approached this spot 
While thou hast slept, for I have tarried here 
Impatiently for thy awaking. Say, 
Who art thou, splendid mortal ? Art a queen ? 



, Ariadne. 

A monarch's daughter I, and Theseus' bride; 

Him wandering in this isle, perchance thou'st seen ? 
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DiosrraoQL 
Wbo he maj be thoa spettkesi of I know not, 
Bot this I maj impui : not man, nor God, 
Has wandefed hen^ nre only I on wait 
To catch thj lising xajs» DiTinity. 

AUADNK. 

O ThesenS) lead me fiom this dnadfol spot ! 

D10NT8O8. 
Leave calling one who ma j not answer thee, 
Who Trill not» if he be a God» nor cannot, 
Be he a mortaL In this isle I reign 
Sole soTereign, all to me aie known who dwell 
Heieon, saye thon, mysterions rision. Whence 
Art thon descended I From beside Zeus* throne t 
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Or art thou risen from ihe green sea wave, 
Like AphioditS whom thou dost resemble, 
Excelling loyeliness T Nay, longer now 
Thou must not dothe tbyself in mystery, 
For know, I love thee ; wilt thou be my wife ? 

Arudiol 
Oh, shamelesauess ! intmder heiice, I say I 

D10NT8OB. 
Lo, Eris ! verily the War-God's sister ! 
Gieat Eris ! well thy waclike frown becomes thee^ 
Thy fierce commanding gestures too, and fit 
Thou seem'st to wield the mighty sword. 

Ariadnb. 
I will not stay to hear thee, foolish dreamer. 
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D10NT8O8L 

What SGomful flasbes lighten hom her eyes ! 
As scomf ol and as swif t as Aitemia 
Ha, stay thy steps ! I will not let thee pass ! 
Art ihou tben, Artemis, that thns in pride 
Thy seeming-wingM f eet flee like tbe deer 
She loves to f ollow t or whilst fleeing me 
Dost thou puisue — what name did'st thou pro- 
nounce 9 

Arxadnb. 
No longer question nie, but let me go. 



Dionysos. 



Thou shalt not go tili thou hast heard my love. 
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Ariadnr 
Now i£ thoti art a 6od thou should'st refrain, 
And thou shoxild'st Imow the Athenian is not f ar, 
And that no mortal, no, nor God, could win 
The fixed mind, once ruled by Fate to speed 
Down certain ways, to deviate from its path. 
Wilt thou now let me pass to seek out Theseus ? 

DiONTBOS. 

Ahy Theseus, say'st thou ? let me think a Space. 

V 

Abiadne. 
Thou'st seen htm then ? thou knowest where he bides ? 

Dionysos. 
This Theseus is perchance the Attic hero ? 
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Ajf be ! Thon know'st llieBe vajB, poiiii ofuft tbe path 
Tbai Kkeliest will take me wbae he stejs. 



D10VT8O& 
He likeliest stn js in Atüca, my queeii ; 
II thon woQld'st follow him, fall long and aore 
Thon'dst find the waj ; bot hither hie thy steps. 
And moont this moasy knoU, thai I may point 
The load that leads to Attica and him. 
Now look along the irinding glen that skirta 
This tangled thicket and the ist pine wood, 
Down to ihat stretch of yellow sand that lies 
Beyond those locks ; now beac thy si^t away 
GenÜy, bat abcaight as 'twere in line with ii 
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Beerst thoa not ihero a tiny fadixig sail t 

Well, that sinall bark makes straight f or Attio coaats, 

Now thou ma/st think where Attic Thosens bidea. 

Ariadne. 
Tis false ! avaunt ! thou art some evil thing 
In likeness of a God, ayaunt ! avaunt 1 

DlONTIOB. 

Nay, cruely know 'tis Dionysos speaka 

Abiadnb. 
And wert thou Zeus himself, I would not hear. 

D10NTB0& 
Be patient, sit thee down and think on it ; 
If Theseus was but lately on this isle. 
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DoubÜess his bork it is which now flies far, 
Scudding bei oie the wind. Wby he should fly 
I know not, yet if he deaiies thy love 
Why does he sail away f if thee he loves 
Say, why not tarry here f why leave thee lone 
To bear the bront of evil f ortune ? none 
To wait on thee and tend thy footsteps, none 
To cheei thy day and guaid thy couch by night 
From fierce appioach of savage beast, or foes 
Wherewith this lonely island might be peopled. 
Be patient now awhile, think it is well 
I f ound thee first, f or I am streng to gnard, 
And have the will to cherish and protect. 
I'U wed thee, though I never leazn thy name, 
And tend and wait on thy unspoken wish ; 
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Know, I can give thee choicest things of earth. 

And spiead the daintiest couch of odorous flowers 

Thou e'er hast lain upon. Say, is this isle 

Not sweet ? It shall be thine, and thou sbalt reign 

Theiein as Queen, as Groddeas. Thougb I be a God, 

111 cull for tby deligbt the sweetost floweis, 

And wreatbe them in tby fragiant aunny bair ; 

The clearest water from the bubbling spring 

That in a nook high on Coronis' Shoulder 

Wells up and ripples througb cool crevices 

(I wot well of its fine refresbing power) 

Sball lave tby troubled brows and tender palms, 

And for thy tbirst the big, black, swelling grape 

Shall hurst upon ihy scomful curling lips : 

Thou know'st not half the joys I'll give thee, sweet. 

L 
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Abiabns. 
I know how thou canst toitme with thy words, 
And yet I'd thank thee would'st thou let me go. 



DlOHTBOa. 

Wheie would'st thou go f PU lead thoe where thou 
wüt 

Abiadnk. 
Take me to Theseos and IH wonhip thee ; 
Since thon'rt a God, act as beseems a Crod. 



D10NT8O& 
How know I where this Theseus may be f oond f 
Bat I would take thee, knew I wheie to go; 
Think, if he wiahes thee, why comes he not 
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To find thee ? Better thou believe the truth : 
He'll ne'er revisit thee, or he*d not fled. 
Tum not away, nor hide those dewy eyes ; 
I will not let thee weep, Fll fetch thee birds, 
Sweet nightingales, to charm thee with their music, 
And when thou'rt Inlled FU teil thee wondrous tales, 
And stränge and fanciful (yet true withal), 
That Boon will draw thy downcast eyelids up 
And gladder beams from out thy wondering eyes. 
Or I will ask of all the yet unknown 
To me within thy past thou may'st desire 
To teil, and I will speak of all thou most 
Dost love to hear of, or I will lie and listen 
When thou hast will to speak ; or forth 111 go 
And leave thee when thou cravest solitude, 
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And gracefol maidens here ahall wait on ihee, 

Early and late to do thee Services ; 

And when thon'rt weaiy, by thy couch TU stay, 

If so thou wilt ; and when thou ait lefreshed, 

I'll guide ihee thiongh these woods and o*er these hüls 

Whcre thou may'st gaze on scenes af rieh enchant- 

ment 
Say, wilt thou try this gentle lif e with me ? 



Ariadne. 

Nay, were it gentle as thy gentle words, 
Kind stranger, know I ne'er can tum my gaze 
From looking down the radiant ways I trod 
Erewhile with one who was to me as king, 
Hero, and God ; if he no more should turn, 
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How could another nse to that high place, 

That chrysolite pinnacle whereon my fancy, 

Exalting this rare-Beeming mortal, throned him ? 

For know, if I have erred in this conception, 

Where most it doth import that instiact, ay, 

And judgment point mierringly, my faith 

In mine own seif is irredeemably 

Shattered to just negation ; nor is't fit 

That I should answer yea or nay to reason, 

Nor any sanction give to any impulse ; 

Nor could I have the power nor wield the will 

To solve or to determine argument ; 

I must become an outcast from myself, 

A priestess scourged away from her own altar, 

Driven o'er the threshold of the shrine ehe tended, 
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The lamps, the fires gone out ; her only sense 

(Her prophet power and her aspirings gone) 

The sense of cmshing ruin bome to her 

By the hoarse barring of the temple doors 

That close behind her downward lagging steps — 

Her fate the fate of all whose reason fails 

To guide the footsteps in the hour of need. 

And still to enhance the fiery rankling pain 

This only sense one fact would ever hold 

ClinchM inseverably : the deity 

To whom she'd bnmed her incense day and night 

Had fallen from his lofty pedestal, 

And being not of marble but of clay, 

And being not sustained with sacred fire, 

But moulded of the unadhering dust 
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Of the cold mortal earth, was, in his fall, 
Shattered to fragmentB on ihe low cold earth 
From whence he native epiang-his kindred cky. 



DiONYBOS. 

My senses never yet have feit the touch 

Of such benmiibing sounds ; the claminy dews 

Of her despaii fall cold upon my brow, 

And chill my tongue ; so I know neither thoughts 

Nor words wherewith to comfort her, nor yet 

To nrge her will to cast some kinder glance 

Upon her f ate and me. She tums away 

Wearily patient ; I will leave awhile. 

Lady and queen, think not so bitterly 

Of what betides thee in this sorry hour ; 
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Rest thae awhik, and I will feteh lefnahmeDi, 
Some fine gold eomb of honey fnxm the hive, 
And new-dnwn milk, and eakea of kneaded meal 
All wreatbed round with odoious ^lantine, 
Lilies and violets, and the sweetest blooms ; 
These will delight thine eyes and ererj sense. 
Also I'U fetch the anowiest, thickest fleece 
Of all the 8oft white flock f or thy content 
TVhen thon shalt Stretch tiiy langoid limhs to rest ; 
And swifter shall my eager feet in this 
Thy Service fly, hence swifter, swifter hither, 
Than silver-sandelled Artemis when ahe 
TJngirds her frozen peplns for the joy 
And wannth she hath in harrying down the fleet, 
Shaft-f earing deer thiongh tangled bracken glade& 
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CHOROS. 



Stro. l 



Ay ! 8wif tly the Godhead may pass, and swif Üy may 

hitherwaids hie, 
Swiftly, but oh, not so swift as shafts winged with 

mortality fly, 
And oh, not so swift as the keenly-clasped joys which 

in upspringing die. 



Anus. i. 

BoUs back swift on the steep-terraced shingle the tide 

stream, the white wave lade» down, 
Fade swiftly fair losea, and swiftly the fragrant, the 

flower-wreathM crown, 
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Or ükt glow oa üw vx»! iHme th€ gnj aaten 
misgie 

The glofjy tbe gzünncsB af lif e» 
Tlie pMBkaiale joj, the fiflree rtnf e ; 
Or the ninbow-hiied froth spnkling up as wb gzip 
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The chaHce of lue vhile its fngrance we sip, 
Sinking swiftly away from the touch of the lip. 



Ariadne. 

In vain ! in vain ! where eyer-epringing f ount 
Of inexhaustible, bright hope purled up, 
IN'ow stagnant gloom doth bear me heavily down ; 
Darkness and chiUing dews bennmb my limbs, 
And black despaii doth grimly clutch my souL 
And yet if hope is dead, what pricks me on 
To Glamour f orth bis name in wild appeal ? 
Theseus ! again in sickening fear I call, 
Again I shrill thy name athwart the night ] 
Theseus, retum ! if thou art hidden here, 
Or errest in some tangled thicket maze, 
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Wh j henkk noi thj Toiee the pitlileaB tnck, 
Or honid grovB vliidi dutti cDOonipaaB theef 
HftTe I not in the afflictüig, tenible nig^t 
Of sore perpiexitj and oomplex doobi, 
Woren the eertam thnads whidi led thj steps 
Back from the horrid oentre of the maze, 
Back from tiie dra thiongh all the mmky windhigB, 
And ahall m j entraatieB £ul to bring thee now t 
Have I not, fame-iegazdlesB» f or thy sake, 
Embarked npon ihe snnd'ring bülowy deep t 
For thy sake have I not lenoonced my home, 
My ties of kindied, royal fathei^s love, 
A moiher's tendemess, and pastimes sweet 
Wiih clinging, yonthfal sisterf my renown, 
Have I not stripped it off and blown it from me 
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£'en as the f eathsiy down of meadow flowers, 

And lef t me bare as they when thuB despoiled t 

And sball I fear to seek thee tlurongb ihe thonu 

Of denaest forest, e'en tbongh howling bcasts 

And rayenous pnisne with fieicest feet I 

listening leaves, lulldd winds, O grots 

And tender groves, O dense black sbades, and caves 

And bioken cbasms, where does Theseus stray 1 

whispering glooms, and stränge niysterious ways, 

Now desolate of golden beams vbich lata 

Ware layisb here, why darkly fold ye up 

His longed-f or glory from my tear-dimmed sigbt ? 

Theseus ! tbou art tbe Olympian prize I crave ; 

Thesens ! tbou art tbe sim, Helios, to me ; 

Theseus ! tbou art tbe air I sttfle for, 
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The ¥rave wheie only I lenew my stiengih, 

The cup which only holds wine for my Ups, 

The vesBel which alone containB my f ood ; 

TheMosl ihott art ihe fount whence spiings my 

Ufe, 
Thy arms the only couch my limbs can know, 
Thy bieast the only piUow for my head ; 
Theaeus ! thou art the fire that waims my veinä, 
Thy pulse the only pulse that beats in me, 
Thy breath the only breath that I can dzaw, 
Thy thought the only thought that throbe in me ; 
Thou art not near, I fall, I fade, I cease ! 
Persephone, receiye the sinking shade ! 
The last pale star of night shoots to ecüpse, 
Sky, sea, and earth to ashen chaos fuse — 
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{Artemis passes in the distanee,) 
Kot yet ! a glimmer in the Hesperian sky, 
'Tis himtress Artemis wandering through the night, 
A pale, oold gleam behind the wrackful cloud 
Pointing, with pitiless steely shaf ts, the edge 
Of piled-up masses of gray desolation ; 
Alas ! bright Artemis, thou'rt heavenly fair, 
But cruel cold ! I shiyer in thy beams ! 
And thou the only Godhead looking down 
Shinest unmoved at rending of my heart, 
And glid'st away unheedf ul of my woes, 
Hiding thy silvery seif vithin the veil 
Which curtains off the dear heayens f rom my sight. 
Bat ah ! thy last chill ray is pitiless kind, 
Cruelly glints it sharp across his sword. 
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Conf oanding ihj {nie ndianee with the hlne» 
Cold, ahimmiffing fdlez of bis deadly rteel, 
Sondering, with iwwining imioeaioey my heart 
At sight of all I have of him ; diaeoTeriiig too 
The weapon whidi diall smite mj pain to death. 
Come ! I will kiss Uiee, croel gleanmig hlade. 
Will clasp Üiee into kindness, cniel eword, 
Within the smiting of the craeller ray 
Which lights thee to the riven heart of me. 
Yet art thou chill and awfnl in mine anns, 
I shndder from thy sharpened edge and point ; 
Thou dost not woo me with a gentle touch, 
But stay'st inflexible and hard aa he 
Whom I invoke in yain, vainly as thee ! 
He will not hear my cry ; silent as thou, 
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He ansveieth not the vail of my despair. 
I have no kinder lover left than thon, 
For thou, not wooing, yet wilt flee me not, 
Wilt not resist my desperate f ettering anns, 
Have they but finnness to caress thee dose, 
Bat they'ie not strong to hold or him or thee. 
Wilt thou be kinder, coil 9 wilt thou not lace 
My shrinking throat about, and hold it tight ? 
His sword is part of him, and doth partake 
By long acquaintance with his pitiless touch, 
His cold unpitying natura Tis not so ; 
Some unforeseen affairs detain him hence ; • 
But e'en as thou sinkest down, O heavy sword, 
So sinks my heavier heart o'ercharged with weight 
Of dreadful prescience that hc'll ne'er retum. 

M 
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sword, while thus I slander, and O coli, 
While feigning thee to coax to my desire, 
Within my rending heart I truly know 

1 shrink from self-assault and yiolence 
Unto my lif e, and when I most need nerve 
To give the one fierce blow which shall airest 
The cuirent of my being, falls my strengtb — 
Ay, faik my courage f or the sayage etroke ; 

I pause dismayed, the vast abyss I see, 
The limitless, the hoirent nebulous void. 
I see the King, a huge black f ormless shade, 
Aidoneus, seated on bis pallM throne, 
And sad Persephone, the shrouded Queen, 
Ivy and nightshade purpling her dark brows ; 
And further in the chaos yet impierced 
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A frowning shapelessness, immense, unclear, 

£ut faintly like my wiathful faiher, Minos. 

Doth he precede me there ? Ko, I go first, 

£ut shudder at ihe horror of the going, 

And shudder at the horror of the state, 

The infinite, gray, everlasting void, 

The blank Stagnation, chilly, desolate waste, 

The terror, floating throagh the murky air, 

Of crime and anguish and of danming wrath 

Flashing as flames from eyes of dooming judges 

Passing fierce sentence on remorseful shades. 

Ah, now the beauteous f oims of those I loved 

In Grete nse up and float before my swimming eyes, 

Beauteous but sad, distiaught, angry withal. 

O Minos, father ! mother, Pasiphae ! 
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Ayert not Ums your glancf« fnmi your child ! 
PhaMlia» sweet sisier, stay and look at me ! 
Flee not away, or take me with yoa then ; 
Take me, oh ! take me to my once-loved home, 
The many-chambeied mansions of my father ; 
LcaTe me not here to sink down hopeless galfe 
Of Uack despaii, fleeing hefoie my thonghts — 
Bef ore my thonghts poisning as fieice fiends, 
Piercing and stabbing me to thonsand deaths. 
Oh ! stay — ^let me take bieath. My heart, be strong 
Nor faint before these phantoms self-evolved. 
They are not here ; we ne'er shall meet again. 
I am alone in Naxos. Let me think ! 
So, calmly novr I viev the dreary whole. 
Why linger I in lif e ? what charm have years, 
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Years that but doli the edges of the soul 
And blunt the finer lustres of its temper I 
Would I live on an onwingod, smiling life, 
And leach my hand to him acroes the seas 
And send him tamdy measage of foigiveneas, 
Or joy that he finds joy in other anns 9 
Oh, whip me the poor slaves that thus can speak ! 
And why live on to eam the honour of age ? 
What honour in life is there could charm me now ? 
And what hath age of beauty that fine youth 
Hath not also ? All calm and steadfaat ways, 
Clear-tempered patience, and the kindly calm 
Age prides itself to have (not always hath) 
Hath lofty youth when youth is high indeed, 
Adding youth's fire, (which age goes halting for) 
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Fossessing still its flame in strennous grasp 

Of powerfal eagemess and trembling strength. 

IVe looked down those descending darkling paths 

'Mongst Minos' connselling Senators from a cliild 

E'en until now, and know no jot therein 

Of Bubtlo beauty that fine youth has not 

What boots existence whon the cliosen good 

Doth cease to own affinity witb us 

Wbo cbose it^ Nought. Tbcn, let us make an 

end. 
Come, Curling coils, be kind unto my neck ; 
Weave round about it with a closo embracc, 
Nor leave thy loving pressure tili my last 
Expiring sigli bas breatbed itself away 
Over the billowy sea to my lost joy. 
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What, knotted up so doset tangled so stifff 
E'en as he wove ihee round bis conquering hands 
When swif tly thieading back the mazy ways, 
E'en as I wonnd and croshed thee from bis anns. 

steadfast cords 1 be frail unto my prayer 
And steadfast ever after ! looeen now 
These ties as he has loosened bis, but swift 
Repent, and tuming back reknit yourselves 
In lasting bonds about my captive neck. 

1 stmggle with you now, but only now ; 
Lace but my throat about» and I will yield 
Me gently, lovingly, to youi embiace. 
The dusky, jagged clouds set sali againi 
And Artemis doth light me unto death. 
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MONOCHOROS. 

Stay, poBsing douds ! staj, oh stay ! 

Sweep yonr long-fringM, dark skirts 

0*er the clear sapphire fioor of the sky ; 

Unveil not night's Qnpitying Queen, 

Weave o'er her merciless whitenees, 

Over her death-lighüng brightness, 

Over her cokbieas your raiment ; 

Weave up your measureiess gray, 

Your rain-threads khit up into robes 

Of silvery enveloping showers. 

We're athirst, we're aihirst for your moisture ! 

Bear, bear not your waters away ! 

Our eyelids, our eyes aro too weary, 
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Too weary of vatching the hours ; 

We are parched, we are withered, we languish ! 

Let t^ woof of your soft draping curtain 

Be heavy, and close, and thick woven, 

Screen Artemis darkly from sight, 

And bathe us in rain^leepening night. 



Abtbmis. 

The last of all the swif t, soft-f ooted beasts, 
Meseems, has fled o'er uncrushed blooms beyond 
The winging of my untiored shafts, and songht, 
In müit gladea, safety from following death, 
And sweet repose in heather-scented clefts. 
Woods, blooms, and beasts, wearied alike with strife 
Of blustering day and hurr3ring winds^ are hushed 
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And alent» hid frarn aeaichmg ken, eave where 

Hie silvezy leflex of my bow reveals 

Their qnstixred sleep. I anly wandar hete^ 

Gliding o'er snowy hdghtB and porple hüls, 

And throo^ the apaoed entwinement of tfae boughs 

Glancing o'er ^olet-beds and glades of fem 

Down to UM fair moBs-maigent of the pool 

Wherein I look and lioger luimdeet 

Thion^ the sweet sonuner night-tide to the dawn. 

The eaith in these pale honn is fair to see, 

Undesecrate by laoghter and wild mirth, 

Haloed wiih tremnloas lustre of the stais, 

And f olded round in pnrple rohe of night 

Divest of luffling paasion 'tis a place 

Fit f or heaven's deities to wander in. 
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Apollo, Brother-God ! if at high'st noon 

I gazed npon thy scarce created image 

Glowing within an amber sea of light, 

With wondermg, awe-toned love, how, at this hour, 

Should I admiiing yeam towaids the gray stone 

Athwart the meUowing light, where thou, but half 

Enshiined and dimly, lookest f orth f But hark ! 

A sound f Sitrely not yet doth Eos leave 

Her couch, and robe her to ascend heaven's heights ! 

And yet a trembling — ^no, the east is wan 

And pallid still, and Oceanus yet 

Untmged by the first shimmer of her eyes. 

A stifled moan, a sigh ! ah, I will haste, 

For here, I do remember me, doth stand 

The Dionysian altar, here perchancc 
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lingen some o^pe-worn, exhaonted MaRitad, 

Sank down m feveriah aleep fDna neenl mwA ; 

Nay, tarn and «leek— perinp« a wounded decr 

Yet stirring in the atüftning aamp ol dgrth ; 

Ont then, mj keenot duifi, and end ber woe, 

Speed swift iaid stm^t ! Where srt thoQ, womided 

Ofief 
Ah yeHf ihe heather shiven, ihroii|^ the fem 
A fitaggering atep— bow, be not bent in Tabi, 
Bnt throagh tbe gloom diami» nnemngly 
My willing anow winged with pitying death. 



MONOCUOEOS. 

Voillesfi, unshadowed, unc^uivering, 
Flawloss, tho radianco revoallng 
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The deed tbat is done in ihe night ; 
Gleaming as dart fram her quiver, 
Flafihing as flaahes the river 
She haatens to flood with her light 
like lightning, undevions, unerring, 
(Nor hare, nor antlered prey stirring) 
As ihe ioil-wom to waters they crave ; 
Silvery as pltunM shaft gliding 
Deep down the stream of lifo, guiding 
A mortal to death's shadowy wave. 



Ariaone. 

lif e ! my lif e ! what chanceth to thee now ? 
How keen and sore and sudden is this smart 1 
Yet not so sore, Athenian, as the wound 
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Wlieiewith thoa'ai wonnded my too-eager üf e ! 
NoWy kmd ahavp btili^ I tfaank thee lor tfa j pains, 
Kinder tium ooü and sword art tfaon to me» 
For theae bat won me brigfat, swili-paaBiDg blisa» 
And following gnawing pain insafciafte; 
Bat thoa immeaaaimbly lang wu cea a e 
Of grievoos angniah, apeeding me away 
To giave obÜYion in the atagnant atcoanL 



MOXOCHOEO& 

Sped ! aped ! aped ! 

The light, the loveliness dead ! 

The gleam the fair Godhead shed, 

The beams, the bright rays, with her fled ; 

Dead ! dead ! dead ! 
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Te clouds ! O ye douds thickly woven ! 

Your shntÜe was tardy and fickle, 

Your late-falling teais slowly trickle 

O'er the heart lying cruelly cloven. 

The keen lifo, the fierce joy, the desire, 

Ashened, and darkened, and dienched, 

Her fiie in your waters lies quenched, 

Broken the strings of life's lyre. 

Yet^ as e'en from your thick-threaded rain 

Mixed with flowers, will rank poison plants spring, 

So her clouding o'er Theseus will fling, 

'Mongst his joys a fall, rank-rooted pain. 

< 

Wail ! wail ! wail ! 

The triumphs, the joys that have been ! 

The son of the Amazon queen, 
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Cbaste Artemis' votazy, I ween, 
Will be choeen the victim and flaiL 



DiOKTSOS. 

lit by the veiled beams of ihe pallid mooii, 

(Capricious, gradging e'en her meagre light) 

IVe penetrated to ihe leafy layers 

Of Inscious beiries, and have seixed the soft 

Fink, juicy fruit ; also to drowsy hives 

Where lies close hidden in most Beeret cells 

The sweetest honey cased in amber wax. 

And bome away the riebest, crispest comb ; 

From their leaf-shaded, dew-drenched beds I've plucked 

Down-drooping delicate lilies for her smiles ; 

Andy ere the lark 'gan dream of bis first song, 
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I uiged the daiiy maidens to the stalls 

To brim their blanchdd paus with frothing milk, 

And pile iheir brown meal cake& And here the crown 

Of precious gold, set with seven starry gems, 

Tadom the pearly brow and radiant head 

Of my bright lady and Queen. Where is the nymph 

I late left douded in her ladiant tears 1 

Here is her couch of soft scarce^ruffled moss 

Whence she sprang forth disdainful, in a storm, 

A whirlwind, of bewildered doubts and sighs, 

Of billowy hopes and fears, and tangled cries 

Of wild entreaty and fierce indignation. 

Useless, when ocean tom with passionate winds, 

Lashed by conflicting hurricanes, assails * 

The firmament, and foaming from its heights 

N 
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Descenda to the Uack nethennost abyas» « 

To laanch ihe plfittaiiig skifl^ to giaap the smooth, 

Well-faahioned o«n which fittin^y cuess 

Fair Aphrodite*« gantle ciadling waveleia. 

The tempest now ia loUed, no eoimd, no aigh; 

Has she peichanoe f ound her desertiiig friend. 

And fled with him across the faTOOiing seaf 

Or has she wandered thioqgh the masy wood 

In aearch of her base aeomert Ah, the ihonia 

Of such puisoit, methinks, ahoold aoon laxne f eet 

And heart alike I Perchanoe ahe'a lying prone 

In amarting reatleeaneea, or wearied qaite 

Has fallen again to aleep'a delnding anna. 

111 seek her throqgh the iale ; I know each nook 

Where fiury f oot What glistenüig, steely beam 
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Afflicts the flowerets and my scanning eye 1 
Her 8woid,*-Hliid ah I upon the grttsy blades 
What lustre f Shining ivory tfanspierced 
Wiih silver shatt 1 Surely not dead, my Queen ) 
Arise ! arise I speak, ery and shriU alottdi 
Bau on me, sweet^ aa eist, ttid flannt me f orth 
E'en as thou wilt, bot only rise and «peak, 
live, beanteous etranger, live ! a God entreate ; 
If I offend thy sight I will away. 
Oh, let me succout theo i say who it was 
Who, craely wounded thee ! I will withdraw 
The wicked shaft and suck the poison f orth ; 
Ah, hideous stream purpling the pallid aide ! 
O fixöd eyes, flash once again and blast 
Me with thy scom f Cruel e'en now 
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In cniel death as in thy croel lif e^ 
When fate was keen and emnlant with theo 
In crnelty. Now thoa'it ontdone, and fate 
Is yictrix hem Eager I daap the oold 
Unyielding tonn, and ahiver from Uie tstiff 
Bepalling cbill which yet not killay nor stays, 
Nor tempers anght the fever of my iove. 
When thoa wast quick thy ardent-breathing soul 
lit np thia flame, oonanmed, bnt did not still ; 
Now thon ait changed, hast aimed thyself anew, 
And with thy frigid eyes doth pierce my heart 
Be genüe» oh relax thme icy atif^ess, 
And yield thee to the lif e-restoring ki^s 
Of a great God. In vain ! in yain ! Gnm Orcus 
EnamonrM hath waited here and me 
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Foiestalled ; within bis hated anns he holds 
Her mth imBevering clasp, and ehe descends 
Mute, passive, unresistiBg to ihe shade& 
Bat shall Death have her all, while I, a God, 
Bemain to rescae part ) No, by Zeus' throne 1 
Not wholly can this grinunest groom of death 
Itavish to reahns of unimpassioned night 
The living mystery which charmed and chained 
A God to rapturous gaze, to feel content 
That on the earth he loves, a beauteou6 breath 
Incamate from above did waf t across 
These lower levels, raising stmggling growths 
And perishable blooms through higher airs 
Towarda ever-longed-f or unattainM heights. 
Thus, then, infernal King, abate your prize, 
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And yidd io me the imperiahable fixe 

Which lit Üiese wayt ere thy dark f oot did freese 

The gloiy which haa iaded down with her. 

I Bnatch ihe haaven-lit flame from thy dark palnii 

And beax it| far fzam thy fixe-quenehing gcasp, 

Upwaidsy above theee eye^ehaagmg acenee 

Thiough aznre warea to high empyiean dorne, 

And theie within a tapphixe vaolted palace 

I will enthione and ciown with living ata» 

The light that ahone (while ahe waa animate 

And tarried in ihia gxotser tenement) 

Athwart ihe bright leyealing body of her. 

Here is the erown I would have ciowned her with, 

Here aie the atarry gema for her fair brow ; 

My Queen, be crowned ! thy name ehall never pass, 
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I will extol, exalt, and bear thee hence, 

I'U bear thy starry light away to heaven, 

Will bear it up among tho spheres, and place it 

On unassailable pinnacle of heaven 

To glad the Bkies and aU this lower world. 

Thus shall the pure, undeathly flame be raised 

To lasting state of luminosity, 

And there in starry splendour Bhall she shine 

For ever in the brilliant court above. 
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